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To His Gnacr 


WILLIAM, 


Duke of NxweAs TIE, 


One of His Majeſty's mo Honourable 
Priuy-Council; and of the moft Male 
C Order Hl the Garter, cc. 


2 it pleaſe Your Grace, 
Mongſt thoſe few Perſons. ot 
Wit and Honour, whoſe fa- 
vourable Opinion I have de- 
ſir'd, your own Virtue, and my 


N great oil arte your Grace 
1 have juſtly given you the Pre- 
cedence. For what could be more glorions 


wn, than'to: have|acquie'd ſome part of 
Ne 6 en yan 


24 * 
” 6 
Qt 
x - © a x — 


The « Epifle Dedicatory, 


Px Eſteem, ho are admir'd and honour'd 
all good Men; who have been, for ſo 
dey: Years together, the Pattern and Stan- 


dard of Honour to the Nation: And whoſe | 


whole Life has been ſo great an Example of 
Heroick Virtue, that we might wonder how 
at happen'd into an Age ſo torttpt as ours, 
if it had not likewiſe been a Part of the For- 
mer? As you came into the World wich all 
the Advantages of a Noble Birth and Edu 
ene, ſo you have render'd both yet more 

deed ke per by your Virtue. Fortune, in- 


ae en etually crown'd Under- 
takings with Succeſs, but ſhe has only waited 
an your Valour, not conducted it. She has 
miniſtred to your Glory like a Slave, and 


Has been led in Triumph by i, or at moſt, 


while Honour led you by the Hand to 
Greatneſs, Fortune only follow d to keep you 


from ſliding back in the Aſcent. That 


which Plutarch accounted her Fayour , to 
mon and Lucullus, was but her Juſtice t0 


your Grace: And, never to have bern or 


come where you led in Perſon, -as it Was 


more than Hannibal could boaſt, fo it was 


all that Providence could do for that Party 


which it had refolv'd to ruin. Thus, my 


Lord, the laſt Smiles of Victory were on 
2 Arms: And, every 'where elſe decla- 
ring for the Rebels, ſhe ſcemꝭd to ſuſpend 
Ber ſelf, and to doubt, before ſhe took her 

r Flight, 
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The Epiſtie Dedicatory: 


Flight, whether ſhe. were able wholly - to 

abandon that Cauſe for hich) you fought. 

KB the he greapel Tryals of your Courage 
d Conſtancy . werte yet to come: Many 
ventur d their Fortunes and expos'd 


their Lives to the utmoſt Dangers for their 
King and Country, who nd be ayaey 


with the War: And ſubmitting to the Ini- 
uity 95 the Time, ehoſe rather to redeem 
their former Plenty by acknowl an 
Uſar r, than to GR wich an g 
Fi las thoſe meaner Spirits call'd it) for 
their Lawful Sovereign. But, as I dare not 
accuſe ſo . of our Nobility, who were 
content 1 Fg their Patrimonies from 
the he Cleneny the Congueror, and to re- 
ret Venerto for their Prince, 
amidſt +: open which they were 


fore'd to pay 0 k Ul U „ who. had de- 


thron'd E To, I hope, I may have leave 
to extol that Virtue which acted more 0 
nerouſly 3 and which was not a 
an inward propre Monarch 
duo d t to i FER A 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

and overcame it, by not ſubmitting to it. 
The laſt and moſt difficult Enterprize he had 
to effect, when he had conquer*d three Nations 
was to ſubdue your Spirit: And he dy'd 
weary of that War, and unable to finiſh it. 
In the mean time you liv'd more hap- 
pily in your Exile, than the other on his 
Throne: Your Loyalty made you Friends 
and Servants amongſt Pe And you 
liv'd plentiſully without a Fortune; for you 
liv'd on your own Deſert and Reputation. 
The glorious Name of the Valiant and Faith- | 
ful Newcaſtle, was a Patrimony which cou'd 
Thus, my Lord, the Morning of your 
Life was clear and calm; and though it 
was afterwards overcaſt, yet, in that gene- 
ra] Storm, you were never without a Shel- 
ter. And now you are happily arriv'd to 
the Evening of a Day as Gert: as the 
Dawn of it was Glorious : But fuch an E- 
vening as, I hope, and almoſt Prophecy, 
is far from Night: Tis the Evening of a 
Summer's Sun, which keeps the Day-light 
long within the Skies. The Health of 
your Body is maintain'd by the Vigour of 
your Mind: Neither does the one ſhrink 
from the Fatigue of Exerciſe, nor the other 
bend under the Pains of Study, Methinks 
1 behold in you another Caius Marius, who, 
in the Extremity of his Age,  excrcifd 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 98 


himſelf almoſt every Morning in the Cam- 
pus Martius, amongſt the youthful Nobili- 
ty of Rome. And aſterwards in your Re- 
tirements, when you do Honour to Poetry, 
by employing part of your Leiſure in it, 
I regard you as another Silius Halicus, who 
having paſs'd over his Conſulſhip with Ap- 
— diſmiſs'd- himſelf from Buſineſs, and 
m the Gown, and employ'd his Age, a- 
mongſt the Shades, in the Reading and Imi- 
tation of Virgil. | = 
In which, leſt any thing ſhould be want- 
ing to your Happineſs, you have, by a 
rare Effect of Fortune, found in the Per- 
ſon of your Excellent Lady, not only a 


Lover, but a Partner of your Studies. A 


Eady whom our Age may juſtly - equal 
with the Sappho of the Greeks, or the Sulpi- 
tia of the Romans. Who, by being taken 
into your Boſom, ſeems to be inſpir'd with 
your Genius: And by writing the Hiſtory 
of your Life, in ſo maſculine a Style, has al- 
ready plac'd you in the Number of the He- 
roes. She has anticipated that great Por- 
tion of Fame, which Envy oſten hinders a 
living Virtue from poſſeſſing: Which wou d, 
indeed, have been given to your Aſhes, but 
with 2 later Payment: And of which you 
could have no preſent uſe, except it were by 
a ſecret Preſage of that which was to come, 
when you were no longer in a Poſſibility of 

x N 5 knowing 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


knowing: it. So that if that were a Praiſes: 


or Satisfaction to the greateſt of Emperors, 


A e ee ee me 


c  Profoni a1 —— bonores, &c. 


Eo io e b won 


to Hercules and Romulus dit after Death, was 


given to Auguſtus living; then certainly it 
cannot be deny*d but = your -Graee has 


recziv*da double Satisfaction: The one, to 
ſee your ſelf Conſecrated to Immortality while 
you are yet alive: The other, to have your 


Praiſes-cclebrated by ſo Dear, ſo Juſt, and 30 


Pious an Hiſtorian. 

is the Confideration of this that ſtops my 
Pen: Though I am loth to leave ſo fair a 
Subject, Which gives me as much field as 
Poetry could wiſh, and yet no more than 


Truth can quſtify. But to attempt any thing 
of a Panegyrick, were to Enterprize on your 


Lady's Right: and to ſeem to affect thoſe 
Praiſes, which none but the Dutcheſs of 
' Neweaſtle can deſerve, when ſhe Writes the 
Actions of her Lord. I ſhall therefore leave 
chat wider Space, and contract my ſelf to 
thoſe narrow y Bounds which beſt become my 
Fortune and Employment. 


Lam oblig' d, my Lord, to nm yon not 


2 own- 2 — but to 
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thank you in the Names of fortner Poets; 
the Mane of Fabgzun and D* Avenant ſeem to 
tequire ĩt rom me, that thoſei Favours which 
7 you plac d on chern, and Wich pes 
portunity % on in Publ yet 
— he kaſt:zo the Knowledge of Fo- 
Rerity, - with a F 
the: Muſes, who are dhe Dang 4 
mory. And gioe me Leave, my Lord, to 
avow ſo much. of Mauity, as 40 ay, I am 
proud to be their Remembrancer-: For, hy 
relating how Gracious you have been to 
them, and are to me, I, in ſome meaſure, 
join my Name with Theirs And the con- 
tinu'd Deſcent of your Favours to me, is the 
beſt Title which I can plead for my Succeſ- 
ſion, I only wiſh, that I had as great Rea- 
ſon to be fatibff'd + with y . in the re- 
turn of our common Acknowledgments, as 
your Grace may juſtly take in the confer- 
ring Them, For 7 cannot but be very ſen- 
ſibſe that the "Preſent of an ill Comedy, 
which I here make you, is a very unſuita- 
ble Way of giving Thanks for them, who, 
themſelves, have written ſo many beiter. 
This pretends to nothing more than to be a 
Foil to thoſe, Scenes, which are compos' d by 
the moeſt noble Poet of our Age, and Na- 
tion: And to be ſet as a Water-Mark of the 
loweſt Ebb, to which the Wit of my Pre- 
deceſſor has ſunk and run down in me: 
But, 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
But, though all of them have.. d me 
in the Scene; there is one Part of Glory in 
which I will not yield to any of them: 1 
mean, my Lord, Honour and Venera- 
tion which they had for you in their Lives; 
and which I preſerve after them, more Ho. 
lily than the Veſtal Fires were maintain'd 
from Age to Age; but with a greater De- 


gree of Heat, and of Devotion than theirs, 


eee Ms 


| Your GRACE% 


ps 4 f ** * 
0 * 1 1 - * 
* "a * * . * 4 * 
5 * wed, moſt 


aud moſt Obedient Servant. 


Joan DxrrDEN. 
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K Had thought, Reader, in this Preface 
CNN to have written ſomewhat concerni 
the Difference xt the Plays of 
eur Age, and thoſe of our Predeceſſors 
on the Engliſh Stage: To have 
in what Parts if Dramatick Poeſy 
Te were + excel d by Ben Johnſon, I mean, Humour, 
and Contrivance of Comedy; and in what we | 
jaſiiy claim Precedence of Shakeſpear and Fletcher, 
namely in Heroick Plays: But this Defign 1 have 
wav d on ſecond. — at leaſt deferr'd it 
zill I publiſh the Conqueſt of Granada, where the 
Diſcourſe will be more proper. I had 40% prepar'd to 
treat of the Improvement of our Language i 15 nce Flet- 
cher's and Johnſon's Days, and con 2 — of our. 
ls the Courtſhip, Raillery, a ation of 

Bus as I am — to decline 122 E — 


which I ſhould draw on my 2 | ſome old Opinia- 
tre Jud ger of the Stage; fo kewiſe I am — in 
_— that I have — — to 


go 


R E F H C E 


wm ougb with it. Neſte, 755 de T aki a 
| tation gair'4 \ Comedy as to concern 
aden l 1 needy maſt in my ern 
Dfonce: For T think it, in us un Nauure, inferior 
15 all ſorts of Dramatick w/iting. Low Comedy 

requires, on the Write: 3 part; meh of Cons 
verſation with the Vulgar: And much of ill Na. 
ture in the _ ervation of their Follies. But let all 
Men pleaſe themſelusi bacorfting to their ſeveral 
Taſtes: * which is not pleaſant to me, may be to 
= who judge better: and, to prevent an Accuſation 
from wny Enemies, I. am ſeneti mel ready © 2 
that my Di/z oft of Low Comedy prareed. erg much 
from my Judgment as from my Temper , which is the 
Reaſon why I ſo ſeldom write it; and that when I 
facceed in it, (I mean dar as to pleaſe the Audience) 
yet am nothing. - with 2obat 'Fahave dont; but 
fr pur —— Bogle do b, and clap,. as | 
2 i rnb do; ah. Intended” em no Jets 


be rauer things wnthout taki 
7 et even this 't ern in my. 2 
on 3 — Applauge,..and f contemning 
222 Approbation "which thoſe wery'P eopte give, — 
th. me, to the Zany ofa hi,; or to the 
— ee Anticł on the 2 . Vit 
on part, or any occaſion from 
the Mttor, beſides the Ridenour, of 9255 Habit and 
his \Grimazes.. © 
«But I have deſcended, - bifor before J -20as eure, 

| 2 to Farce; whith: conſiſts l pres — 
1 Thur I mies wor any 
N is, E From the Klee, 0 = — | 

_—\ but — thoſe: — * — = 
freu e am 
bude Ran Side, Comedy N 


* ba- 
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Pi R EB FL. Af CER 
Charatters; I mean ſuch Humours, Adumtures und 
Defigns, as ure to. be ford, ä —˙ 
World. Furce, on tbe other fide, Ca 
Hwmonrs, and unnatural Events. 
mth the Fnper fettions of of heman Nw 1 — 
rains u — Tohat 1s. re rg — Ni. 
one 6 aughter in tbe can 3 | 
and Munners, by the lvaly — — Fal- 
h or tron : The other produces the & 

can Judge of neither, and that only by it 
—— ances. of works on the 2 and 
* * latter on the Fancy only : There 15 more . 
Satan f in the former Kind 0 of Laughter and in 
the latter more of Scorn. But, it happens that 
an impaſſible Adventure ſhould cau 2 Fean- 
not 7705 imagine. Something ther may be im the 
0 it, Bacamſe on the Stage it is — 
e „ to ixe us intu u De- 
liaht: And that 15 tobe aferib'd to the range Appe- 
re as . F the e Fancy, which, lite thut of 
runs out into the -extra- 
n eſires; 2 2 ic better ſatisfy d ſometimes with 
= or with the Rinds 0 18. 1 than with the 

: Nanrifhments of L In ſhort, there is 
the.ſame. Difference betwist — nn as be- 
nuit an Empirique, and a true Phyſician: Bothiof 
them may attain their Ends; but what the one per- 

by ts Hanind, the _ does by Sh And as'the 
Artiſt is «unſucceſsful, tohile t ountebank 
po — take the People . 
Comedies, Fer to 2 —— nes 15:thz 
obable Muy of pleaſing i under/land not 
— Au be Poet often miſſes 3 be- 
cuuſe he cannat t write 2 1 as to pleaſe 


his Audience. © 
* : After / 


e. 
' After all, it is to be acknowledg'd, that moſt of 
thoſe Comedies, which have been lately written, have 


been ally d tos much to Farce: And this muſt of Ne- . 
2 75 fall out till we forbear the Tranſlation of French ] 
| lays: For their Poets wanting Fudgment to make, or 
| to maintain true Characters, ſtrive to cover their De- 
1 fefts with ridiculous Figures and Grimaces. While I 


ſay this, J accuſe my ſelf as well as others: And this ve- 
| ry Play would riſe up in Judgment againſt me, if I 
| | Oy. 
would defend all things I have written to be natural: 
| But I confeſs I have given tos much to the People in it, 
and am aſbam d for them as well-as for my ſelf, that 1 
have pleas'd them at ſo cheap a Rate: Not that there 
i is any thing here which I woutd not defend to an ill- 
| natur'd Fudge: (For I deſpiſe their Cenſures, who 1 
am ſure wou'd write worſe on the ſame Subject :) But, 
becauſe I Ipve to deal clearly and 2 and to ſpeak 
of my own Faults with more Criticiſm than I would e 
another Poet s. Yet I think it no Vanity to ſay, that 
this Comedy has as much 75 Entertainment in it, as ma- 
ny others which have been lately written : And, if I find 
my own Errors in it, I am able at the ſame time to ar- 
raign all my Contemporaries for greater. As I pretend 
not that I can write Humour, ſo none of them can rea- 
ſenably pretend to have written it as they ought. John- 
ſon was the only Man of all Ages and Nations who 
has perform d it well; and that but in three or oe of 
hit Comedies: The reſt are but a Crambe bis v the 
ſame Humours a little vary d and written worſe: Nei- 
ther was it more allowable in him, than it is in our pre- 
ent Poets, to repreſent the Follies of particular Perſons ; 
of which many have accus'd him. Parcere perſonis, 
dicere de vitiis is the Rule of Plays. And Horace tells 
you, that the old Comedy among /t the Grecians was 
filen'd for the too great Liberties of the Poets. 
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Foren 


— ä — In vitium libertas excidit & vim 
Dignam Lex eſt accepta, choruſque 
Turpiter , ſublato jure i aoran 


Of which hos gives you the Reaſon in. anather Place : 
Where having given the Precept, 


Neve immunda crepent, ignominiosã que dicta: 
He immediately ſubjoins, 
Offenduntur enim, quibus eſt equus, & pater, & res. 


But Ben Johnſon is to be admir'd for many Ex- 
cellencies; and can be taxed with fewer Failings 
than any En 3 1 know 1 have been ar- 
cus'd as an ; oats his Writings ; but without 
any other Reaſon, than that I do not admire him 
blindly, and without looking into his Imperfefttons. 
For why ſhould he only be exempted from thoſe 
9 wh — 8 and n are not 
ee r W 4 there be any ipſe dixit in aur 
8 any more than there is in 15 Philoſe 4 f 
1 admire and applaud him where I ought: of 
who do more, do but value themſelves in ov 
miration of bim: And, i telling you they extol 
Ben Johnſon's Way, would inſinuate to you that 
they can practiſe it. For my Part, I declare that 1 
want Fuagment to imitate bim : And ſhould think 
it a great Impudence in my ſelf to attempt it. To 
make Men _— aſantly Ridiculous on the Stage, 
was, as I aid one Talent: And in this he 
needed not the Acumen of Wit, but that of Tudg- 
ment. For the Characters and 1 
Folly are only the Effects of Obſervation ; and Oi 
ſervation 


A 


3 is an E 5 7 Tale Som ingenious 


or ' whom I haue a 13 Eſterm, have 


— bude mae 325 1 Ben Jehnſon, _ 
Fon. not allow d his Wit ts be extraordinary: | 


they confound the Notion of what is Witty, with a 


is Ferant. That Ben Fohnſon's Plays were pleu- 


Con 


bein of beth in theſe following Wards. 


ſant, he muſt want Reafon who demes: But that 
n 5 was not fey rly Wit, or the Sharpneſs of 
Imitation of Folly: Which 1 
confeſs to be 3 in its Kind, but __ to be of that 
Kind which they pretend. Yet if ave believe Quinti- 
lian zz his Chapter de Movendo riſu, he gives his O- 
fot repre- 
hendere facillimum eſt ; nam per ſe ſunt ridicula : 
Et A deriſu non procul abeſt riſus: Sed em urhanam 
5 aliqua ex nome ache J 
ad forme per hups tabu d by to ohnſon, 
as it was. 25 7 Demoſthenes 2 ae 
i Jooos, fed non contigiſſe. 1 _l uot deny, but 
thut I e mot the mint 8 Comedy; that 
obe h neither is 20 N, nor 778 but the 
R#ſult' of both. Neither jo little of Humour as 


ays of the one axe IF d, nor all dduenture, which 
s the edmmen Proftice I Id have 
Chara ters wall ch 3 Alea nem 
ing with each other ; oeh it angre thith 
Ntcher o Sbakefpear a: Bu I woa have 
_—_—_ e Urbana, -venaſta, ſalſa, ſaceta, and whe 
Quirtllian, repkons ap at the Ornaments 

Nit; e aheſ -are extranely moanting in Ben 
Jobb. fer "Rypartee\ in -particatar ; as it is 
the very Su & Convirſmniony "fo it is the greateſt 


3 1 hers it it proper to the Oba- 


der there may eh of Acnseng in u thing 


a well 


teher fhrws, nor Lede and Mit ds. 
P Wee 2 Cie Choat, 40ith which the beft 


peut 
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well ſaid; but there is mare in a quick Reih. gurt 
enim longe venuſtiora omnia in ceſpondendo.quim 
in provocando. Of eme thing 4 n fare, that no 
Man ver will decry Mit, but he obo defpairs of 
it himſelf; and who has rw ather Sur to it, 
but thut "which the Fox bau ts the Grapes: Tet, 
4 Mr. Cowley {who had .o greater Portion of it 
than any Mean I #now) tells is in his Gharatter 
of Wit, Rather than all be Wit, let there be none ; 
I think there's mo Folly fo great in any Poet of our 
Ae, at the Superfluity and Wajte of Wit um in 
of our Pr : Particularly woe may fo 
of Fletcher, and ef Shakeſpear, what . al of 
Ovid, In omni ejus ingenio, facilius quod rejict, 


quam adiici poteſt,  inveriies. The contrar 
J e wor Fr m Virgil, aud vr — 
. Some Enemies of Repurtte have abſerv'd to us, 
that there is a great Latitude wn:their \Charatters, 
which are male to fpeak tt. Ani that it it aner 
10 write Mit than Humour; b in tbe ä 
racters of Humoxr, the Poet ir canfin d ro mate the 
Perſon what is only proper to it: MNurias all 
hind of Wit is in the Character of uot 
Perm. Bat, by their Favour, there are dt ali 
rent Characters in Wit as in Fol. © Nether is all 
And of Vit praprr in i the Mouth of curry ing 
Perſin. A witty Coward, an a witty Brave, , 
eat: differently. Falftathe awd tbe Lyar, feat n 
lite Don Jahn in the Chances, wnd Valentine in 
Wit without Money. And Johnſon's IT ruewit in 
all of them, Tet it that this mr "Chanre- 
2 | — was more u . 

* Images Hamar in the Play: fun thaje te 
could dgſeribe und manage r uf 
be en; 


* 


Men ; this he has taken, at leaſt a Part of it, from 
Books : Witneſs the long Speeches in the firſt Act, 
tranſlated verbatim out of Ovid de Arte Amandi. To 
omit what afterwards he borrowed from the ſixth Sa- 
tyr of Juvenal againſt Women, KS 
. However, if I fhould grant, that there were a 
greater Latitude in Characters of Wit, than in 2 
of Humour; yet that Latitude would be of ſmall Ad- 
vantage to ſuch Poets, who have too narrow an Ima- 
gination to write it. And to entertain an Audience 
detually with Humour, is to carry them from the 
| Converſation of Gentlemen, and treat them with the 
Follies and Extravagancies of Bedlam. | 
Ind I have launch d out farther than I intended 
in the Beginning of this Preface, And that in the 
Heat of 7 riting, I have touch'd at ſomething, 
which I thought to have avoided. Tis time now 
to draw homeward; and to think rather of defend- 
ing my ſelf, than aſſaulting others. I have already 
actnotuledg d that this P it far from Perfect: 
But I do net think my ſelf oblig d to diſcover the 
eftions it to m Adverſaries, any more 
than. a guilty Perſon” fs bound to accuſe himſelf be- 
fore his Fudges. Tis charg'd upon me that I make 
debauch'a Perſons (ſuch as, they ſay, my 2 
and Gamęſter are) my Protagonifts, or the chief 
Mi ap 2 —— ; _ 1 11 — «mp * 
in the Concluſion. 9) 3 againſt the Law 
Comedy, —_ pany Virtue, and uniſh 
ice. I anſwer firſt, that I know no fuch to 
haue been conſtantly obſerv'd in Comedy, either by 
e- a rage ee Chærea , _ 
in the Eunuch, 3 ing deflour'd a Vir- 
gin: And Terence 232 does the ſame through 


all his Plays, where you perpetually ſee, not only 
Auch d young Men enjoy. their Miftreſſes, but 
1 gven 
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ven the Courtezans themſelves rewarded and ho- 
nour'd in the _—_ he. The 2 may be ob- 

rd in Plautus a re. Ben John- 
fon himſelf, after whom I may be gw to Err, 
has given me more than once the Example . it. 
That in the Alchymiſt is notorious, where Face, 
after havin . Fla contriv'd and carry'd on the great Ce- 
zenage of the Play, and 9 in bk. without Re- 
— to uk laft, is not on his Ma- 
* but inrich by his Con 4 2 the Spoils of 
thoſe whom he had cheated. And, which i is more, 
his Maſter himſelf, a grave Man, anda Wi dower, ts 
introduc d ta his Man's Counſel, debauchi 
the Widow fu, i in hope to __ her afterward. 
in the Silent Woman, „ (who, with the 
other two Gentlemen, is of 7 ame Character 


with my agent! in the Maiden „ and with 
Wildblood in thi a es him ** in Love with 
all the Collegia te 2 74 4 they likewiſe are all 


of the ſame at Lodi with each other, excepting 
adam Otter, who has ſomething fingular : 


Yet this naugh | Dauphine is croun'd in the End 


with the Po on of his Uncle's Eſtate, and with 
the Hopes of enjoying all his Mr, ſes. And his 
Friend, Mr. T ruewit, {the beft Chara@er of a Gen. 


Heman which Ben Johnſon: ever made) is not 
am'd to Pimp for bim. At for Beaumont and 
letcher, I nead not 2 _— les out of them ; 

for that were to quote almeft all their Comedies. 

But now it will be objefted * I patrenize Vice 

by the Authority 7 former Poets, and extenuate 


ao TR 1 8 1 anfwer your, 3 as 
2 their 1 0 . f xam- 
ple 7 defend b 12 5 Reaſon, and 8. 10 all Dra- 


matick Poeſy. In the 


ot Pier, Are give 
me leave 10 13 you t 


cus d 


ani, who have ac _ 
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d der nah. diſtinguiſb al, as the 
bait the Te Kal ule Is and Comedy. 
277. 1 Perſons” are 


1 C — 1 the. Egzos of Juſtice 
are . to be obſere'd.z, and Examples 0 
' Puniſhmens.to be made, to deten Mankind from the 
Purſuit of Vice. Taue of this hind have been 
wid Ee anon, gy i Poa they oy 5 
in in bis Poſtarity, t in 
he knew. not ba had commuted. Medea i; 
Eaample I remember at we wha. «f- 
_ am Puuiſpment after NA Thus Tra. 
l great pn of its Inſtitution ; Which 
wſtxudt. Hut in Comedy it is 
= for chi nd of is is Ditvartiſement and 
1 Aud that "nach, that it is diſputed, J 
2 Fg ore Horace $45 Art of Poe- 
* be any Part of its. Bmply- 
am fare is cam be but its ſecox- 
* | Bains of the, Poet is to. make 
1 iFhen he writes Humour, he makes 
Fally. rediculens ; when Wit, he moues. you, if net 
ter, yet to-@ Pleaſure that is mare 
noble. And i 2 2 net 
«tans in Monk ep 
end Lier, that Cure, is ual 7 an 
| * ation. Fer it wonks firſt. on the *| 
Revs sf Audience; 5 they are — boy — 
epreſentation char mity; and t ane 
of that pe wy OE — amend what is ridi- 
WT? a, the that the Foy wo Comecy 2 of 
. laſh? 16 ight, a 
L « {econ ; it ' raaſanably be in- 
TIEN 15 net ſo much oblig'd 14 the Pu- 
_mnfbment of the Faults which it repreſents, as Tra- 
£69: Per the — is Comedy are. of 4 laber 


Duality, 


the 


p 
of 
Ky 
a 
#6 
Wa 
72 
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my 
fig 
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Pew a the Action is little, and the Faults and 
ces ar. but. the S$albes of Youth, end the Frailties 


uman Nature, and not 
Such te. tohich all Men are 
ave attempred ouly. by ew, and thy, * 4 bo 


remedi raves on Crimes 


all Sen Virtus: Such at moue and Cam- 
— = 674 nor Urtgſfation and ra. > ſuch, in 


Part, as may ma giuen, 24 77. as 25 722 Ne 


4 % pur But, 


that 1 que this ta rw Lier 7 5 
3 dad ak yy the En and In 


_ = of Canal, arg, and 10 1 9 
farthe declare both for them, and 8 my mw (elf, *- 


mals nat vicious Per ** 


5 makes . Sinnens 


152 55 
fran ** a 1 Ne to es 
2 thr ta marry; 2 
7 ane cad 
s fr ns thy cal 4 "I Aur 
her whom 1 bag” 2 5 25 
and the . in this 


is another Crime with which I gx 
at whiah- an yet much. leſs concern d, he 
dats nat relate ta my Manzers, as the former did, 


but only to. wy Reputation as a Poet: 4 Name, of 
which I Aare the Reader 1 am. nathing 

and are banker be wery ſalicitans to 5 nd it, 
Jam md with I ; Re , and that 
by fome, wha {þ the laſt ram wha, I 
would ſteal. any 3 1 
whic þ 1 wall nat make, nt. be or fa 
2 hin n e Tt 


n 
o 
* 
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kr ſpes & ratio tdicrum, in Ceſare tantum ; 


and without whoſe Command they ſhould no longer 
be troubled with any thing of mine, That he only 
d, that they who accusd me of Theft, would 
ays " fleal = * 2 like mine. But though 1 
Tat reaſon to b d of this Defence, yet I fhould 
wave it, hea a have a worſe Opinion of my 
' own Comedies, than any of my Enemies can have. 
*Trs true, that where-ever I have Pla any Story 
in a Romance, Novel, or foreign J have 
made no Di N , nor ever hall. to 145 the Foun- 
dation of it, fo build it up, and to make it proper | 
For the 1 Stage. And I will be ſo vain 0 
fay, it has lot nothing in my Hands : But it always 
of me ſo much Sig to heighten it- for our 
eater, (which is incomparably more Curious in 
all the Ormtements of Dramatick Poeſy, than the 
French or iſh) that when I had finiſh'd ny 
Play, it was like the Hulk of Sir Francis Drake, 
angely alter d, that there ſcarce. remain'd any 
P nk. of the Timber which + built it. To uu 
eſe this, I need go no farther ate this Play 
was firſt Spaniſh, and calPd EI Aſtrologo age, 81 
then made French by the * Corneille: Aud t 
is now tranſlated into Er and in Print, under v. 
the Name F The Fei & Aſtrologer. What I have li 
d in this will beft appear by comparing it Ml ni 
with thoſe : Leu will ſay that I have rejected ſome ct 
- Adventures which J 19 d were not divertiſin ing: 
Dat ] have hei rer A I have c 
and tbat I Os, added others, which were. Niche 
— the French nor Spaniſh. WY: beſides you * 
diſcover, that. the Walk of the Aſtro 
E- leaft conſiderab "Y Play : For the * 
| ＋ it turns more on the arts of, 3 and 
acinta, 


8 2 S reis Der „ö fi. nG a 
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Jacintha, who are the chief Perſons in it. I have 
farther to add, that I ſeldom uſe the Wit and Lan- 
guage of any Romance, or Play, which I undertake 
to alter: Becauſe my own Invention (as bad as it is) 
can furniſh me with nothing 70 dull as what is there. 
Thoſe who have calPd Virgil, Terence, and Taſſo 
Plagiaries ( though they much injur d them) had yet 
a better Colour for their Accuſation : For Virgil has 
evidently tranſlated Theocritus, Heſiod and Homer, 
in many Places: beſides what he has taken from En- 
nius in his own Language. Terence was not only 
tnotum to tranſlate Menander, ( which he avoaws 
alſo in his Prologues) but was ſaid alſo to be helpt 
in thoſe Tranſlations by Scipio the African, and Læ- 
lius. And Taſſo, the moſt excellent of modern Poets, 
and whom I reverence next to Virgil, has taken both 
from Homer many admirable things which were left 
untouch*d by Virgil, and Fi Virgil himſelf where 
Homer cou'd not furniſh him. Yet the Bodies of 
Virgil's and Taflo's Poems were their own And 
fo are all the Ornaments of Language and Elocution 

in them. The ſame (if there were any thing com- 
mendable in this Play) I could, ſay for it. But I 
will come nearer to our own Countrymen, Moft of 
Shakeſpear's Plays, I mean the Stories of them, are 
to be found in the Hecatommuthi, or hundred No- 
vels of Cinthio. 7 have, my Fil read in his Ita- 
lian, that of Romeo and Juliet, the Moor of Ve- 
nice, and many others of them. Beaumont and Flets. 
cher had moſt of theirs from Spaniſh Novels: Wit 
neſs the Chances, the Spaniſh Curate, Rule a Wiſe 
and have Su 8 the Little * La — ant 

0 many others of them as compoſe the gream Part © 

ew 92 4 Folio. . Ber Jh on, indeed, +l 
deſign'd his Plots himſelf ; but no Man has borrow'd 
fo much from the Ancients as be has done: And by 
„ Vol I. | O did 


eren 
did well in it, for be has thereby Te wh aur Lan- 


8 — 75 Criticks do not well conſider what 
is the 'a Poet, and what the Graces of a 
Poem The | by is the laat Part of either: I mean 
the Foundation of it, before it is modelPd by the Art 
him who writes it ; who forms it with more Care, 
expoſing only the beauti es my of it to View, 
than a 5hilful I nag” Fewel. On this 
2 of the Story, the os are N 
ee? ſw, no Story can ford C 3 enough 
t ariety tage, it follows, t 
for to be alter 4 'd, 4555 — Perſons, 
Accidents and Bee, which will almoſt make it 
new. When this is done, the fo Jormmag it into 42: 
and Scenes, diſpoſing of Actions and P Mons into their 
oper Places, and 120 ing both Deſer . 
Similitudes, and Prang, f Language, 1s the prin- 
Fla of Empl wy of the Poet; as mY the largeſt 
; ancy, which is the principa Qualit re- 
ir'd HA him : For = the — N im- 
es. Fudgment, indeed, is neceſſary in him; but 
25 32 gives the Life- es, and. the ſecret 
Graces to it; eſpecially in ſerious Plays, which de. 
pend not much on Obſervation. For to write Fu- 
eur in Comedy (which is the of Poets from 
Mankind) little of Fancy is requir'd ; the Poet ob- 
ves only what it riiculous and pleaſant Folly, 
Y judging eracily what is fas he pleaſes in the 
5 entation it. 
* in general, the E — a Poet, is like 
the. crerious Gunſmith, or Watchmaker s The 
Bar is rot bis cum; but they are the leaf 
Part of thaP*which gives the Value: The Price lie 
wholly in the inen And he who works dull 
en A Stem, without 1 Lager in 4 * 
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PREFACE. 
er raifing Concernments in a ſerious Play, is no mort 
to be accounted a good Poet, than a Gunſmith of tht 
Minories is 10 be compared with the beſt Workman of 
the Town. 

But I have ſaid more of this than I intended; and 
more, perhaps, than I needed tu have done: 1 ſpall 
but 7 at them hereaſter, who accuſe me with ſo. 
little Reaſon ; and withal contemn their Dulneſs, who, 
if they could ruin that little Reputation I have got, 
and which I value nat, yet would want both Wit 
and Learning to eftabliſh their own ; or to be remem- 
bred in _ es for any thing, but only that which 
makes t diculaus in this. 


* 
, as - 
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PROLOG UE 


HEN ff our Poet ſet himſelf to write, 

Like a young Bridegroom on his Wedding-Night, 
Be laid about bim, and did ſo beftir him, 

" His Muſe could never lie in quiet for bim: 

But now his Honey-Moon is gone and paſt, 


Net the ungrateful Drudgery muſt laſt: 
And he is bound, as civil Husbands do, 


Jo frain himſelf, in complaiſance to you: 

Jo wwrite in Pain, and counterfeit a Bliſs, 

Like the faint Smacking of an after-Kiſs. 

But you, like Wives ill pleas'd, ſupply his Wants 
Zach Writing Monſieur is a'fre/6 Gallant : 

And though, perhaps, *twas done as wwell before, 
Yet flill there's ſomething. in a new Amour. 

Your ſeveral Poets work with ſtweral Tools, 

One gets you Wits, another gets ybu Fools : 

This pleaſes you with ſome By-flroke of Wit, 

This finds ſome Cranny that was never hit. 

But ſhould theſe janty Lovers daily come 

To do your Work, like your good Man at home, 
Their fine ſmall-timber'd Wits would ſoon decay; 
Theſe are, Gallants but for a Holliday. 
_ you had who oftner have appear'd, 


Such 


PROLOGUE. 


dach as at firfl came on with Pomp and Glory, 
But, over- training, ſoon fell flat before ye. 
Their uſeleſs Weight with Patience long was born; 
But at the laft you threw em off with Storm. 

As for the Poet of this preſent Night, | 
Though now he claims in you a Husband"s Right, 
He awill not hinder you of freſh Delight. 

He, like a Seaman, ſeldom will appear; 

And means to trouble Home but thrice a Year: 
That only Time from your Gallants he'll borrow ; 
Be hind to Day, and Cuckold him to Morrow. 


duch 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


MEN. 


Wildblood, > Two young Engliſh 5 My. Hart. 
Bellamy, ; Gentlemen. My. Mohun. 
oNzO Ribera, an TERRY 
4 —_— 7 $M « Winterſhal. 
Don am a young 2. 
Nod l Spaniard. I My, Burt. 
Don Melchior de Guzman, a Gen- 


tleman of a great Family ; but of M.. Lydal. 
— aal At ? 78 r 


dnt to Don Lopez, and Den Alonzo. : 
The SCENE Madrid in the Year 1665. 


EVENINGs Love: 
| OR, THE 


Mock- ASTROLOGER. 


a. ACT L SCENE I. 


Don Lopez, and a Servant walking over the Stage, 
Euter another Servant, and follows him. hip 


» ANY 
dy Maſter had forgot this ee: 
con ou, as are 
Far, 
TJ To give Aurelia from him. 
Lp. Tell Don Melchior | | 
"Tis a hard Taſk which he enjoins me: x 
He knows I love 
Far I love her alone, 


- 


296 An Eveninc's Lovs; Or, 


His Paſſion betwixt two; Did he conſider 


How great a Pain tis to diſſemble Love, 
He would never practiſe it. 
Serv. He knows his Fault, but cannot mend it. 
Lop. To make the poor Aurelia believe 
He's gone for Flanders, whilſt he lies conceal'd, 


And every Night makes Viſits to her Couſin. 


When will he leave this ſtrange Extravaganee ? 
Serv. When he can love one more, or t'other leſs. 
Lop. Before I lov'd my ſelf, I promis'd him 


To ſerve him in his Love; and I'll perform it, 


Howe'er repugnant to my own Concernments. 
Serv. You are a noble Cavalier. [Exit Servant. 
Enter Bellamy, Wildblood, and Maskall. 

2 Serv. Sir, your Gueſts of the Erg/ih Ambaſſadors 
Retinue. | 

Lop. Cavaliers, will you pleaſe to command my Coach, 
to the Air this Evening ? 

Rel. We have not yet reſolv'd how to diſpoſe of our 
ſelves 3 but however we are highly acknowledging to you 
for your Civility. 

Lop. You cannot more oblige me, than by laying your 
Commands on me. 

Mid. We kiſs your Hand. [Exit . and Serw. 

Bel. Give the Don his due, he entertain 'd us nobly this 
Carnival. on Wes 

Mild. Give the Devil the Don for any thing I lik d 
in his Entertainment. 7 

Bel. J hope we had Variety enough. 

Wild. Ay, it look'd like Variety, till we came to taſte 


2 it; there were twenty ſeveral Diſhes to the Eye, but in 
the Palate nothing but Spices. I had a mind to eat of a 


Pheaſant, and as ſoon as I got it into my Mouth, I found 


I was chawing a Limb of Cinamon ; then I went to cut 
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the Difcourſe of it, and contrive together how we may 
ſpend the Evening; for in this hot Country, tis as in the 

reation, the Evening and the Morning malce the Day. 
Wild. J have a little ſerious Buſineſs. | | 
Bel. Put it off till a fitter Seaſon : For the Truth is, 
Buſineſs is then only tolerable, when the World and tho 
Fleſh have no Baits to ſet before us for the Day. 
Mild But mine perhaps is publick Buſineſs. | 

5 Bel. Why, is any Buſineſs more publick than Drinking 

and Wenching ? Look on thoſe grave 2 ellows, 

that paſs by us as tho' they were meditating the Recon- - * 

queſt of Flanders: Fly em to a Mark, and I'll under- 


2 take three Parts of four are going to their Courtezans. 1 
rs tell thee, Fack, the Whiſking of a Silk-Gown, and the 
daſh of a Tabby- Petticoat, are · as comfortable Sounds to 
ch one of theſe rich Citizens, as the Chink of their Pieces 
—_ of Eight. 5 #: 21 hs 
Wild. This being to be the common | 
_ of human Kind, tis — probable tis yours; — | 
oY fore I'll leave you to the Proſecution of it. l 
* Bel. Nay, * Fack, mine is but a Miſtreſs in Em- 
bryo; the Poſſeſſion of her is at leaſt ſome Days off, and 
"x till that time, thy Company will be pleaſanr, and may be 
his profitable to _ on the Work. I would uſe thee like 
an under kind of Chymiſt, to blow the Coals; twill be 
og time enough for me to be alone, when I come to Pro- 
jection. {0 
Wild. You muſt excuſe me, Fan; I have made an 
te Appointment at the Gaming-Houſe. | 
1 Bel. What to do there, I pr ythee ? To miſ-ſpend that 
Fa Money which kind Fortune intended for a Miſtreſs ? Or 


* te. learn new Oaths and. Curſes to carry into England? 
That is not it — I heard you were to marry when you 
left Home: Perhaps that may be ſtill running in your 
Gf Head, and keep you virtuous. 9 
Wild. Marriage quoth a! what, deſt thou think I have 


uld been bred in the Deſerts of Africh, or among the Savages 
7 of America ? Nay, if I had, I- muſt needs have known - 
6 better things than ſo ; the Light of Nature weuld not 
he have let me gone ſo far aftray. i 

| 3 O 5 Bal. 
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Bel. Well! what think you of the Prade this Even- 


a Fox upon't, tis worſe than our Contemplative 
Hide- Pari. 


Bol. Oh# but we muſt ſubmit to. the Cuſtom of the 
Country for Courtſhip: Whatever the Means are, we are 
e ETA. © But who are 

e | 

Enter Don Alonzo de Ribera, with his two Daughters 

1 and Beatrix their Woman, 


low he hk Smog, Siſter, that eye us 


3 Ye, and I gucks we tobe Feathers of the Eng- 
Ii Ambaſſador's Train; for I think I ſaw em at the 
grand Audienee And have the Tempta- 
non in the World to talk to em: A Miſchief on this 


_ A Miſchief of this Father of yours that haunts 
you | 
"Tis very true, Beatrix ; for thou 
— Siſter, I ſhould have the Grace to 
rſt ande: However, Sifter, — ee Ms 
give 2 
5 qe 50 and pull em down aga 

Wild 725 ! Joſt thou | 0 
thoſe Beauties? 

Bel. Pr ythee eee eee AY 
ſpoil, my Contemplation; ES dd ſelf as faſt 
as cer 1 can too. | 

Wild. I muſt go to em. 

Bel. ch, Mines dea Gen not for their Pert 
Haſt thou a mind to have our Throats cut ? 

Wild. By a Hector of fourſcore ? Hang our Throats ; 
what, a Lover and cautious ? | Is going towards them. 
Alon. Come away, Daughters, we ſhall be late cle. 
Bel. Look you, they are on the Wing already. 
Wild. Prythee, dear Frank, let's follow em: I long 


1 am the 


| to Know who Wey are. 


Mal. Let me done, Tu dog em for you. - 5 
Bel. 


Eri EOS & ir 0 


F 
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Fel. I am on't, for my Shoes ſo pinch me, 1 
8 farther £ oY 


. Wild. Croſs the Way there lives a Shoemaker : Away 


quickly, that we may not ſpoil our Deſign. : 
| [Exeunt Bel. and Wild. 

Alon. offers to go off, Now Friend! what's your Buſi - 
neſs to follow us ? | # 

Mask. Noble Don, tis only to recommend my Service 
to you: A certain violent Paſſion I have had for your 
Worſhip, ſince the firſt Moment that I ſaw you. 

Al. I never ſaw thee before, to my remembrance. 

Mak. No matter, Sir; true Love never ſtands upon 


the. Fortheo bo fawcy Companion, or I'll 
. Pr gone, my ompanion, or I 
clap an Alguazile upon thy Heels; I tell thee I have no 

Mask. Having no Servant of your own, I cannot in 
good Manners lea ve you deftitute. 


Alon. I'Il beat thee if thou follow't me. 


Mask. J am your Spaniel, Sir, the more you beat me, 
the better I'll wait on you. 14 
Ahn, Let me intreat thee to be gone: the Boys will 

hoot at me to ſee me follow'd thus againſt my Will. 
Mast. Shall you and I concern our ſelves for whit the 


Boys do, Sir? Pray do you hear the News at Cuuct ? 


Alon. * what's the News to thee or me ? 

Mak, Will you be at the next Fuego de cannas ? 

Mask. Pray go on, Sir, we can diſcourſe as we walk 
together: And whither- were you now a going, Sir? 

Al, To the Devil, I think. | 5 

Mask. O] not this Year or two, Sir, by your Age 

Fac. My Father was never ſo match'd for talking in 
all his Life before; he who loves to hear nothing but 
himſelf: Pry'thee, Beatrix, ſtay behind, and ſee what 
this impudent Engi/aman would have. 

Beat. Sir, if you'll let my Maſter go, I'll be his Pawn: - 
Matt, Well, Sir, I kiſs your Hand, in hope to wait 
on you another time, | 

Als. Let us mend our Pace to get clear of him. 


Teo. 
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Theo. If you do not, he'll be with you again, like 4 · 
lanta in the Fable, and make yon drop another of your 
golden Apples. [Exeunt Al on. Theo. and Jacintha. 

[Maskall <vbiers Beatrix the aubili. 

Beat. How much good Language is here thrown a- 
way to make me betray my Ladies: 

Mask. If you will diſcever nothing of em, let me 
diſcourſe with you a little. 

Beat. As little as you plea 
Mask. They are rich, Fat ſuppoſe 
Beat. Now you are talking of how again : Bat they 
are as rich, as they are fair. 
Mask. Then they have the ITzdies.; Well, but their 
Names, my ſweet Miſtreſs. n 
Beat. Sweet Servant, their Names are 
Mask. Their Names are — out with it boldly — 
Beat. A Secret not to be diſclos'd. 
Mask. A Secret, ſay you? Nay, then I conjure you as 

area Woman tell: it me. 
Beat. Not a Syllable. 
Mask: Why then, as you are a Want woman: As 
you are the Sieve of all your Lady's Secrets, tell it me. 
: Vou loſe your Labour-: Nothing will ſtrain thro! 


Mack: Are you ſo well ſtopp'd th' Bottom? 

Beat. It was enjoin'd me ſtrictly as a Secret. 

Mast. Was it enjoin'd thee ſtrictly, and cart thou 
hold it? Nay, then thou art invincible: But, by that 
Face, that more than ugly Face, which I ſuſpect to be 
under thy Vail, diſcloſe it to me. 

Beat. By that Face of thine, which is a natural Viſor, . 
I. will not tell thee. 

Mast. By thy 

Beat. No more Swearing, I beſeech you: 
Mat. That Woman's worth little that is not worth 
an” Oath : Well, get thee gone, - now I think on't thou 
malt not tell me. 
: Beat: Shall I not? Who thall hinder me ? They are. 
”, Alonzo de Ribera's Daughters: 

— Out, out I' top my Ears. 


Beat: 8 


17. 
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Beat. - They live hard by, in the Calle maior. 
Mask. O, infernal Tongue 
Beat. And are going to the next Chapel with their 
Father. 7 Þ 
Mask. Wilt thou never have done tormenting me? In 
my Conſcience anon thou wilt blab out their Names too. 
Beat. Their Names are Theodofea and Facintha: 
Mast. And where's your great Secret now)? | 
Beat. Now T think Þ am reveng'd on you, for run- 
ning down my poor old Maſter. 
ast. Thou · art not fully reveng'd, till thou haſt told 
me thy own: Name too. 
Beat. Tis Beatrix, at your Service, Sir, pray remem- 


ber I wait on em. 


Mast. Now I have enough, I muſt be going. 

Beat. I perceive you are juſt like other Men ; when 
you have got your Ends, you care not how ſoon you ars 
going. — Farewel — you'll be conſtant to me 

ak. IK thy Face; when ] ſee it, do net give me Oc- 
cafion "us 1a tr 1 

Beat. You ſh a Sample, that you may praiſe it 

when you ſee it next. * She pulls up her Vail! 
Enter Wildblood and Bellamy. 8 
Wild. Look, there's your Dog with a Duck in's Mouth 


Oh ſhe's got looſe and div'd again [Exit Beatrix. 
* Well, Mastall, what News of the Ladies of the 
Ake) 


Mast. I have learn'd enough to embark you in an Ad- 
venture; they are Daughters to one Don Alonzo de Ribera, 
in the Calle maior, their Names Theodoſia and Fucintba, and 
they are going to their Devotions in the next Chapel. 

Wild.” Away then, let us loſe no time. I thank Hea- 
ven I: never- found my ſelf better inclin'd to Godlineſs 
than at this preſent. [Exeunti 

SCENE II. A Chapel. 
Euter Alonzo, Theodoſia, Jacintha, Beatrix, other Ladies, 
and Cavaliers at their Devotions... 

Alm. By that time you have told your Beads, I'll be 
again with you. | | Exit. 
Fact 
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Jo Do yon think the Fg Men will came afterus? 
Do you think they can ſtay from yay ? 

 _ Fac. Yor my I a certain Qualm 

— _ me believe I am breeding 1 


| A He How, Love, YE ner mt 
Arrow was well d to reach you ſo ſuddenly. 
: 7 ac. Faith, as good at firſt as at laſt, Siſter ; 1s a Thing 
n and therefore tis het diſpatching it 
'  . - quto'th' way 


Theo. But you do not mean. to tell him 6 whom you 


love ? 
ac. ſelf and Servant in pain, 
Fl whack Could T keop wy (lf and Servant * 

Beat. My Lady tells you true, Madam; long tedious 
Courtſhip may he proper for cold Countries, where * 
Froſts are long a thawing ; but Heaven be prais'c 
live in a warm Climate. 

Des, The Truth is, eber Countries they have — 
portunities for we urtſhip, which wa have not; the 
not me d up th doable Locks aud grad W = | 
en. their loiſuro. | 

* „ee if it be not | 

d quickly, tis 
Enier Bellamy, Viildblood, —_— They 10 7 


Theo. I BED. Gullants, fend you Comfort of 
m: I am for my Devotions. 
Tac Now. for my. Heart can I think. of no other 
but Daly they moy — >» ue—Why 


„ Siſter — hat Injury have | 
euer done you, that —— pray in my Company ? 

ieee a 
have yon mind Heaven as little as the beſt of us. 4 

Beat. They are at a loſs, Madam, . ſhall I put up my 
Vail, that may take aim? 

Fac. Na, let em take their Fortune in the- Dark: 
We ſhall ſeg-what Archers theſe Engl are, | 
Lal, Three uo lo, ng ben, they A Cd 

's no Knowing , are en 
1 of Darkneſs. F Bel. 


— 
— 
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us? Bel. Vii be ſworn they have one Sign of Godlineſs a- 
wang 'em, there's no Diſtinction of Perſons here. 
my id. Pox o' this Blind-man's-buff; they may be aſham'd 
8 to a Man thus by their keeping themſelves ſo 
ole. 

Bel. You are for the t, you lay ; tis the eldeſt 
has ſraitten me. LEES 71 25 right 
happy Man be his Dole. By Theodoſia. 

Wild. Pll take my Fortune here. [By Jacintha.  Ma- 
dam, I hope a Stranger may take the Liberty, without 
Offence, to offer his Devotions by you. 

Fac. That Sir, would interrupt mine, without being 
any Advantage to your own. 

Wild. My Advantage, Madam, is very evident; for 
the kind Saint to whom you pray, may by the Neigh- 

Fac. O ir rt — ns in 

ac. O Sir I our Saints can better diſti, between 
the Prayers of a Catholick and a —— 

Wild. I beſeeeh you, Madam, trouble not your ſelf for 
my Religion; for though I am a Heretick to the Men of 
your Country, to your Ladies I am a very zealous Ca- 
tholick : And for Fornication and Adultery, J aſſure you 

e not I hold with both Churches. a 
Theo. to Bel. Sir, if you will not be more devout, be 
y lock at leaſt more civil, you ſee you are obſery'd. 
Bel. And pray, Madam, what do you think the Look- 


art of ers on imagine I am imploy'd about:? 
Theo. I will not trouble my ſelf n___ 
other Bel. Why, by all Circumſtances, they muſt conclude 


Why that I am making Love to you: And methinks it were 
ave 1 ſcarce eivil to give the Opinion of ſo much good Compa- 


ny the To. = 
hould Theo. If this were true, you would have little reaſon 
7 to thank 'em for their Divination. 
* Bel. Meaning I ſhould not be loy'd again. 
| Theo. You have interpreted my Riddle, and may take 
Dark; it for your Pains. es Nt 


«Enter Alonzo, and gees apart to his Devotion. 
Beat. Madam, your Father is return'd. * 
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_ Bel. She has nettled me, would I could be reveng'd on 
Wild. Do you ſee their Father? Let us make as tho? 


we talk d to one another, that we may not be ſuſpected. 
Beat. You have loft your Engli/bmen. | 


ac. No, no, tis but Deſign I warrant you: You 


zall ſee theſe Iſland Cocks wheel about immediately. 
0 [The Engliſh gather up; cloſe to them. 
Beat. Perhaps they thought they were obſerv'd. - 
| Wild. to Bel. Talk not of our Country Ladies: I de- 
clare my ſelf for the Spaniſb Beauties. | 
Bel. Pr'ythee tell me what thou canſt find to dofit on 
in theſe Caftihans. . | 
Wild. Their. Wit and Beauty. | 
Theo. Now for our Champion St. Jago for Spain there. 
Bel. Faith I can ſpeak no ſuch Miracles of either ; for: 
their Beauty, tis much as the Moors left it; not altoge- 
ther ſo deep a Black as the true Æthiopian: A kind of 
Beauty that is too civil to the Lookers- on to do them any 


Miſchief. 1925 
Fac. This was your Frowardneſs that provok'd him, 


Sifter. 
Veo. But they ſhalFnot carry it off ſo. 


Bal. As for their Wit, you may judge it by their 


Breeding, which is commonly-in a Nunnery ; where the 
Want of Mankind while they are there, makes them va- 
lue the Bleſſing ever after. 


Theo. Pr'ythee, dear Facintha; tell me what kind of 


Creatures were thoſe we ſaw Yeſterday at the Audience? 


- Theſe I mean that look'd ſo.like Frenchmen in their Ha- 


bits, but only became their Apiſhneſs ſo much. worſe. 
Fac. Englibmen, I think they call'd *em.. 


Jb. Cry you Mercy; they were of your wild Egli 


indeed, that is a kind of Northern Beaſt, that is taught 
its Feats of Activity in Monfieurland,; and fer doing 'em 
too lubberly, is laogh'd at all the World over. 
Bel. Vilablud, J perceive the Women-underſtand lit- 
tle of Diſcourſe; their Gallants do not uſe em to't: 


They get upon their Gennits, and prance before their La- 
dies Windows; there the Palfrey curvets and beunds, and 
m ſhort entertains em for his Maſter. . Vila. 


— my 


75 a 
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Wild, And this Horſe-play they call making Love. 


Mm WM Far. Your Father, Madam g 
* Alon. Daughters ! what Cavaliers are thoſe which were 
. talking by you? 8 
Fac. Engliſbmen, I believe, Sir, at their Devotions : 
ou Cavaher, would you would try to pray a little better than 
l you have railly'd. IA to Wild. 
IP - Wild. Hang me if I put all my Devotions out of order 
for you: I remember I pray'd but on Tue/day laſt, and 
* my time comes not till Tuęſday next. A 
Mask. You had as good pray, Sir: ſhe will not ſtir till 
* you have: Say any thing. 
Mild. Fair Lady, though I am not worthy of the leaſt 
of your Favours, yet give me the . this Evening 
* to ſee you at your Father's Door, that I may acquaint you 
hon with part of my Sufferings. [Hide to Jac. 


Alon. Come Daughters, have you done ? 


1256 2. Immediately, Sir. . Cavalier, I will not fail 
any to be there at the Time appointed, ſif it be but to teach you 
more Wit, henceforward, than to engage your Heart ſo 
3 lightly. 3 [ {fide to Wild. 
25 Wild. T have engag d my Heart with ſo much Zeal and 
true Devotion to your divine Beauty, that 
* Alon. What means this Cavalier ? 
» the | Fac. Some zealous Ejaculation. | 
* Alon. May the Saint hear him. : 
Fac. I'll anſwer for her.— [ Ex. Pather and Daughters. 
et” Wild. Now, Bellamy, what Succeſs ? 
Wer Bel. I pray'd to a more marble Saint than that was in 
"Ms. the Shrine ; but you, it ſeems, have been ſucceſsful. 
© Vila. And ſo ſhalt thou; let me alone for both. 


| Bel. If you'll undertake it, I'll make bold to indulge 
OM Rl Love; and within chis two Hours be a deſperate Ina - 
'E he morado. I feel I am coming apace to it. 
Vill. Faith I can love at any time with a Wiſh, at my 
Rate: I give my Heart according to the old Law ef Pawns, 
to be return'd me before Sun · ſet. | 
Bel. I love only that I may keep my Heart warm; for 
a Man's a Pool if Love ſtir him not; and to bring it to 
that paſs, I firſt reſolve whom to love, and p y a- 
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ter imagine I am in love; for a ſtron Tmagination bs 6 ; 
uir'd in a Lover, as much as in a Witch. 5 
Wild. And is this wo! cond Receipt? - me 
Bel. Theſe are my principal Ingredient ; as for Piques, 
Jahan, Duels, Daggers, and „ let em alone Wt v9: 
to 
Will. PP ythee let's round the Street a little, till Maskall M 
watches for their Woman. © lea 
Peer That's well thought on: He ſhall about it imme. I for 
te ] 
We will attempt the Miſtreſs by the Maid: the 
Women by Women ſtill are beft betray d. 2 xeant, Wn 


— 


ed 
— 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 


Enter Wildblood, Bellamy, and Maskal. 


Will. 7 you ſpeak with her Woman ? 
Mask. Yes but ſhe was in haſte, and bid me 
wait her hereabouts 4. ſhe return'd. 
Bel. Then you have diſcover'd nothing more ? 
Mast. Only, in general, that Donna Theodsfia is en- 
gag d elſewhere; ſo that all your Courtſhi be to no 
— ZZnut for for your Miſtreſs, Sir, cans * 
out of her in Love oy 
| Vila. That's very hard, when 3 
e with her: Tis true, J have given her hold of my Heart, 
| but if ſhe take not heed, it will ſh through her Fingers. 
Fel. You are Prince of the Soil, Sir, and may take your 
8 I Eve to your Ho- 
Tux, any in'dto you. 
1 Wer I Mo Loy would . my ſelf with 
having one at without wearying my 
_ felfon the Wing for a Retrieve; for when all's done, the 
is buta Woman. 
Nel. Thank you, Sir we wool fl 16a; both. your 
Rr; ;-and while turn have you come 


gingling | 


E 
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gingling —— Bells in 1 Or — ber idge; — 
ou remember who mcourag'd me to love, mis 
2 Aſſiſtance?ꝰ mr 

Wild. Ay, while there was Hope, Frank, while there. 
was Hope; but there's no contending with one's Deſtiny. 

Bel. Nay, it may be [ care as little for her as another 
Man; but while ſhe flies before me, I muſt follow : I can 
leave a Woman firſt with eaſe, but if ſhe begins to fly be- 
fore me, + gh nay thy Devil. 

Wild. a Secret have you found out? Why 'tis 
the Nature of all Mankind: We love to get our Miſtreſſes, 
and purr ever em, as Cats do over Mice, and then let 
em go a little way: and all the Pleaſure is, to pat em 
back again: But yours, I take it, Frank, is gone too far ; 
pr'ythee how long doſt thou intend to love at this rate? 

Bel. Till the evil Conſtellation be paſt over me: Vet I 
F Recovery, if I knew whom 

Mask. You ſhall not be long without that Satisfaction. 
. Wild. St, the Door opens ; and two Women are com- 
mg out. Es 

Bel. By their Stature ſhould: be thy gracions Mi- 

Wild. Methinks you ſhould know your Cue then, and 
withdraw. | | | 


Bel. Well, I'Il leave you to your Fortune; but if you 
come to. doſe fighting, E ſhall make bold to run in and 
nes. [Bellamy and Maskall quitharaw- 
Wild. Vonder the comes with full Sails b faith; I'IL 
hail her amain for England, 

Enter Jacintha and Beatrix at the other end of the Stage. 

Beat. You do love him they ? | 
Tac, Yes, moſt vehemently. 

eat. But ſet ſome Bennds to your Affection. : 
Fac. Nene but Fools confine their Pleafure : What U- 
larer ever thought his Coffers held too much? No, I'll 

ve my ſelf the fwinge, and love without reſerve; If I 
Lp Paſſion,. PH never ſtarve it in my Service. 

Beat. But are you ſure he will deferve this Kindneſs ?- 


= 1 


_ © the Language of the * what Wink 77m of a Ver 
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Jace. I never trouble my ſelf ſo long beforehand : Jea- 
louſies and Diſquiets are the Dregs of an Amour; but [ll 
leave mine before I have drawn it off ſo low: When i it 
once grows troubled, 1'll give vent to a freſh Draught. 
Beat. Vet it is but P ce to try him firſt ; no Pilot 
— on an unknown Coaſt without Sounding. 
+ Well, to ſatisfy thee, I am content; partly too 
| ——— I finda kind of wage in laying Baits for him. 
Beat. The two great Virtues of a Lover are Conſtancy 
and E | ithep s thoſe two, you may be hap- 
in 
Fac. Nay, if he be not tLordand Maſter of both thoſe 
Qualities, I diſown him But who goes there ? 
Beat. He, I warrant you,, Madam; fer his Servant 


told me he was waiting hereabout. 
ac. Watch the Door, give me notice, if any come. 
eat. I'Il ſecure you, Madam. [Exit Beat. 


Fac. to Wild. What, have you laid an Ambuſh for me? 
Wild. Only to make a Repriſal of m Heart. 
.. Jac. "Tis ſo wild, that the Lady who has it in her 
keeping, would be glad ſhe were well rid on't : It doesfo 
flutter about the Cage. Tis a meer Bajaxet; and if it be 
— fooner, will beat out the Brains againk the 
rates. 
Wild. T am afraidthe Lady has not fed it, and 'tis wild 


"Jar: . 
r perhaps it wants Company ; ſhall ſhe put ano- 
2 — it? 
Rats: Ay; but then 'twere beſt to truſt em out of ths 
ge together; let em hop about at Liberty. 
„ But if they ſh loſe ons another in the wide 
World! 
Wild. They'll meet at Night I warrant em np 
Fac. But is not your Heart of the Nature * del Bitds 
that breed in one Country, and go to Winter in another? In 
Wild. bas it. does ſo; yet I take my Mate along 
with me. And now to leave our Parables, and ſpeak in 


age to merry * 
Fact. 
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Fac. Juſt as /Z/ep's Frog did, of leaping into a 

Wal in ; Drooght If * d the Lea Nee 1 

be Water; but if there were no Water, how ſhould he 

hen it get out again? 5 

ht. Wild. Faith we live in a honeſt Country, where. 

Pilot N ve are content with our old Vices, partly becauſe we want 
Wit to invent more new. A Colony of Spaniards, or ſpi- 

V too Writual Iralians planted among us, would make us much 

him. Wmore racy. is true, our Variety is not much; but to 

ſtaney ¶ peak nobly of our Way of Living, tis like that of the 

: hap- I Sun, which riſes, and looks upon the ſame things he ſaw 
Yeſterday, and to Bed again. 

thoſe W Jac. But I hear your Women live moſt bleſſedly; 

1 there's no ſuch a thing as Jealouſy among the — 3 

ervant if any Man has Horns, he bears em as loftily as a Stag, 
and as inoffenſively. | . 

come. Vild. All this 1 hope gives you no ill Character of 

Beat. che Country. | 

r me? Fac. But what need we go into another Climate? as 
our Love was born here, ſo , it live and die here, and 


n her be honeſtly buried in its Native Country. 

does fo Wild. Faith, agreed with all my Heart. For I am none 

Sy of thoſe unreaſonable Lovers, that propoſe to themſelves 
: 


he loving to Eternity; the Truth is, a Month is com- 
ö 1 my Stint; But in that Month I love fo dreadful- 
th it is after a Twelve-month's Rate of common 
ove. 
Jac. Or would not a Fortnight ſerve our turn? for in 
roth a Month looks ſomewhat diſmally ; 'tis a whole 
egyptian Year. If a Moon changes in my Love, I ſhall 
hink my 7 20 grown dull, or into an Apoplexy. 
Wild. Well, I pray Heav'n we both get off as clear 
as we imagine; for my part, I like your Humour ſo 
Hamnably well, that I fear I am in for a Week longer 
han I propos d; I am half afraid your Spaniſb Planet, 
and my Enghſþ one have been acquainted, and have 
ound out ſome By-room or other in the twelve Houſes : 
I wiſh they have been honourable. 
Fac. The beſt way for both were to take up in time; 
yet I am afraid our Forces are engag d fo far, —_ 
m 
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muſt make a Battel ent. What think you of diſoblig 

ing one another from this Day forward; and thewing ad 
our ill Humours at the firſt ; which Lovers ule to keey 
as a Reſerve, till they are married ? 

Wild. Or let us encoura one another to a Breach, 
: I have a Song to tha 


ac. Pra let me hear it: L it will go to the 
6 _ . 


S O NS. 


You charm'd me not with that fair Fact, 
| it was all Divine; 
To be another's is the Grace, 
That makes me wiſh you mine. 
The Gods and Fortune take their Pare, 
VMs like young Monarchs fight, \ 
And boldly dare invade that Heart, 
Which is another's Right. 
WI mad with Hope wve undertake 
wp every Bar ; 


. W 8 male 


Now every 7 
In hape to get aur Stare : 

Aud Pasten makes us Comnrd: grew, 
Which made us brave before. 


| Believe it, Cavalier, you are a dangerous Per- 
2g, Flew hs, Croats, non nee .duagarom Po 
me love you leſs ? 
Wald. They would fignify little, if we were once mar. 
ried : COT? a. nies is 
| Bed, i 
95 I am ſorry to hear tis fo cold a Place: But 'ti 
one Ag uy, - wo do not mean —_— 3 
our Humour pleaſes me y 3 how 
_ wi do ſo, I know not; but ſe | 4 
I am reſely'd to give my ſelf the Content of ſeeing you. 
r once conſtrain my ſelf, I might fall in 


love 


=. 
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ſoblig love in Earneſt : But I have ſtay'd too long with 

ing al Jou, would be loth to ſurfeit you at firſt. 

> Rech Wild. Surſeit me, Madam? why, you have but tan- 
taliz d me all this while. 

Jac What would you have? 

1d. A Fand, or "Lip, or any thing that you can 
if when you have conjur'd up a Spirit, he muſt have 
— Fer. We yment, or he'll tear you a- pieces. 
ell, here's my Picture; to help your Con. 
3 in my Abſence. 

Wild. You _ already the Original of mine : But 
ſome Revenge you muſt allow me: A Locket of Dia- 
2 or ſuch Trifle, the next time I kiſs your 

ac. Fy, fy; you do not think me Mercenary ? yet 
21. think on't, D into our Span Mode of 
Love : Our Ladies uſe to be the Ba nquiers of 
their Servants, and to have their Gold in 

Wild. This is the leaſt Trial you could have made 
of me: I have ſome three 3 me; 


R ou by m 
© Conkcls freed „ But if y 
er pray ines © for 


a Cordial. 

Wild. The Cordial muſt e e 
r more ; but. 
theſe are as Foy I find 


my Month cg more 2 one and thirty Days 
us Per- in t. 
| make Enter Beatrix running. 
Beat. Madam, your Father calls in haſte for you ; and 
ce mar- is looking you about So — = A 
in th ac. Adieu, Servant, be a anager of your Stock 
Ig . ob oy hoon hold out your Month; Lam afraid 
But 'tis MW you'll wafte ſo much af it before to morrow Night, that 
5 The NN ' 
& dons, fared 
1g you. e a BED, ad qua. 
Hall in Fay your Raulam; you are my Priſoner. 


love 
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Beat. What, do you fight after the French Faſhion; 
take Towns before you declare a War ? 

Mask. I ſhould be glad to imitate them ſo far, to be in 
the middle of the Country before you could reſiſt me. 
Beat. Well, what Compoſition, Monkieur ? 
Mask. Deliver up your Lady's Secret; what makes 
her ſo cruel to my Maſter ? 
Beat. Which of my Ladies, and which of your Ma. 
ſters? For I ſuppoſe we are Factors for both of them. 
Mask. Your eldeſt Lady, Theodofia. 
Beat. How dare you preſs your Miſtreſs to an Incon. 
venience ? I... 
Mast. My Miſtreſs ? I underſtand not that Language; 
the Fortune of the Valet ever follows that of the Ma- 
Ner ; and his is deſperate ; if his Fate were alter'd for 
the Better, I ſhould not care if I ventur'd upon you for 
the Worſe. | oe 2 k 
Beat. I have told you already, Donna Theodofra loves 
Mak. Has he no Name? JED | 
Beat. Let it ſuffice he is born Noble, though without 
a Fortune. His Poverty makes him (conceal his Love 
from her Father; but ſhe ſees him every Night in pri. 
vate: And to blind the World, about a Fortnight ago 
be took a ſolemn Leave of her, as if he were going in. 
to Flanders : In the mean time he lodges at the H ouſe 
of Don Lopez de Gamboa ; and is himſelf call'd Don M. 
chior de Guſman. 
Mas. Don Melchior de Guzman! O Heav'ns! 
Beat. What a nazes you? 
Theo. [within.) Why, Beatrix, where are you? 
Beat. You hear I am calFd; Adieu; and be ſure you 
keep my Counſel: | 
Mak, Come, Sir, you ſee the Coaſt is clear. ¶ Ex. Beat. 
. *-. Baer Bdlamy. - 


— » 6 


* 


Bel. Clear, dſt thou fay ? No, tis full of Rocks ud 


Quickſands : Yet nothing vexes me ſo much, as that hx 
is in love with ſuch a poor Rogue. , | 

- Mak. But that he ſhould lodge privately in the ſame 
Houſe with us ! 'twas oddly contriv'd of Fortune. 


A 
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Bel: H Rogue! methinks' I'ſfee him ing 
tke: an Ow — Day, and not daring to flutter out till 
Moon- ligt. The Raſcal invents Love, and brews his 


Compliments all Day, and broaches em at Night; juſt 
as ſome of our dry Wits do their Stories, before they 
come into Company: Well, if I could be reveng'd on 
. ith Beatrix; but, good 
Mask. Here ſhe comes again with Beatrix; 
Sir, moderate your — ago * 
Enter Theodoſia and Beatrix. 
Madam, you are lenown; and muſt not paſs 
a Dar * ou. [ Bel. A. 8 
dear. P — fps SL — 
at, ou ray, w 'I give 
wes ode ovary: give you Encouragement 

—_ When: you-ſcorn'd\me in the Chapel. 

Thee. The Truth is, I deny'd you as heartily as I could; 
that I might not be twice troubled with you. 

Bel. Yet you have not this Averſion for all the World: 
D— 2 — in hope, though the Day frown'd, the 
Night mugh t prove as propitious to me as it is to others. 

Theo. I have now a Quarrel both — RI 
becauſe T have ſeen you by both their Li 

Bel. Spare the Moon, I beleech you,! „ ſhe is 

truſty Planet to you. 

Beat. O, Macskall, you have ruin d me. 

Bu. A Dear Sir, hold yet. 
fels I am in the Duri ar 

Bel. Methinks you ſhould diſcover it by Moon-light. 
Or, if you would — me ſpeak clearer to you, give me 
leave to wait on you at a Midnight Aſſignation; and that 
it may not be diſcover d, I'll feign a Voyage beyond 
Sea, as if I were gone a Captaining to Flanders. | 

Mask. A Pox on's Memory, he has not forgot one 


| Syllable. 


Theo. Ah Beatrix, you have betray'd and ſold me. 
Beat. You have betray'd and ſold your ſelf, Madam, 
by your-own Raſhne(s to confeſs it; Heav'n knows. 

have-ſery'd you but too — 
Vo b, Theo. 


— — — : 2 — — ' — — 
* dt 4 * 3832 E 2 
4 * 
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Theo. Peace, Impudence; and ſee my Face no more: 
Mast. Do you know what Work you have made, Sir ? 
Bel. Let her fee what ſhe has got by lighting me. 
Mast. You had beſt let Beatrix be turn'd away for me 
to keep: If youdo, I know whoſe Purſe ſhall pay for't. 

Bel. That's a Curſe I never thought on: Caſt about 

uickly, and fave all yet. Range, queſt, and ſpring a 
ye immediately. | | 

Theo. to Beat. Never importune me farther ; you ſhall 

z there's no removing me. 

Beat. Well ; this is ever the Reward of Innocence — 
ts Going, 
- Mack. Stay, guiltleſs Virgin, ſtay ; thou ſhale nh my 

Theo. Why, who ſhould hinder it? 

Mask. That will I, in the Name of Truth. (If this 
hard-beund Lye would but come from me.) Madam, 
muſt tell you it lies in my Power to appeaſe this Tempeſ 
with one Word. | | | 

Beat. Would it were come once. 

Mask. Nay, Sir, tis all one to me, if you turn me a- 
way upon't; I can hold no longer. | 

Theo. What does the Fellow mean ? 

Mask. For all your Noddings, and your Mathematical 
Grimaces, in ſhort, Madam, 7 ung has been con- 
verſing with the Planets; and them has had- the 
Knowledge of your Affairs. 

Bel. This Rogue amazes. me. 

Masi. I care not, Sir, I am for Truth; that will ſhame 
you, and all your Devils: In ſhort, Madam, this Mafter 
of mine that ſtands before you, without a Word to ſay 


| For himſelf, ſo like an Oaf, as I may ſay with Reverence 


* 


to him —— * 
Bel. The Raskal makes me mad. 
Mast. Is the greateſt Aftro/oger in Chriſtendom. 
Theo. Your Maſter an 4tro/oger ? 
- Mask. A moſt profound one. 8 
Bel. Why, you Dog, do you conſider what an impro- 
bable Lye this is; which you know I can never make 
d Diſgorge it, you Cormorant, or I'll pinch your 
— [ Takes him by the _ 
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3K Mast. Tis all in vain, Sir, you are and ſhall be an A. 
* frolgger whate er I ſuffer ; you know all things, ſee into 
all Things, foretel all Things; and if you pinch more 
r me Truth out of me, I will confeſs you are a Conjurer. 

5 Bel. How, Sirrah, a Conjurer? 

— Mask. I mean, Sir, the Devil is in your Fingers: Own 
my it you had beſt, Sir, and do not provoke me farther ; 
man LL de be is K, Bellamy flops his Mouth by Fits.] 
1 hat, did not I ſee you an Hour ago, turning over a great 
Folio with ſtrange Figures in it, and then muttering to 
your ſelf like any Poet, and then naming Theodoſia, and 
Going, : 
then ſtaring up in the Sky, and then poring upon the 
80. Ground; ſo that betwixt Ged and the Devil, Madam, 
If this he came to know your Love. 7, . 
I Bel. Madam, it ever I knew the leaſt Term in Aſtro- 
3 logy, I am the arranteſt Son of a Whore breathing. 


empelt Beat. O, Sir, for that matter, you ſhall excuſe my 
Lady: Nay, hide your Talents if you can, Sir. 
The. The more you pretend Ignorance, the more we 


are reſolv*d to believe you skilful. 
Bel. You'll hold your Tongue yet. 
** Mast. You ſhall never make me hold my Tongue, ex- 
en con- eept you conjure me to Silence: What, did you not call 
2d- the me to look into a Cryſtal, and there ſhew'd me a fair 
Garden, and a Spaniard talking in his narrow Breeches, 
and walking underneath a Window ? I ſhould know him 
1fhame MW gin amongft a thouſand. 
Maſter Beat. Don Melchior, in my Conſcience, Madam. | 
J to ſay Bel. This r will invent more Stories of me, than 
e' er were father d upon Lilly. . 

Mask. Will you confeſs then? do you think I'll tain 
my Honour to ſwallow a Lye for you? 

Bel. Well, a Pox on you, I am an Aftrologer. 

Beat. O, are you ſo, Sir? 

_ Theo, I hope then, learned Sir, as you have been cu- 
rious in enquiring into my Secrets, you will be ſo much 
a Cavalier as to conceal em. 

Bel. You need not doubt me Madam; I am more in 
your Power than you can be in mine: Beſides, if I were 
once known in Town, the next thing, for- ought I 

P'2 know, 


— 
— _— . —— — = 
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— wt 
. —— eee EE EN IL 4 


216 AFEvxninc%sLovs; O. 
know, would hte being: me before the Fathers of the 
Inquiſition. . 

Beat. Well; Madam ; what do you think of me now ? 
I have betray*d — you; how can you ever 
make me . for this Imputation ? I did not think 
you could have us'd me ſo 

[Cries, and claps- Ser Hands at her. 

Theo. Nay; pr'ythee. Beatrix do not cry; I'll leave oft 


| my new Gon to-morrow, and thou ſhalt have it. 


Beat. No, I'II ery eternally ; you haye.taken away my 


good Name from me; and you can-never make me Re- 


compence — ex ou give our new G too. 
eo. No more — — it, Gn: 

Beat. O, Madam, your Father has ſurpriz'd-us ! 

Enter Den Alonzs, and frowns: 

Bel. Then Þ'll be gone to avoid Suſpicion. 

Theo: By your Favour, Sir, you ſhall ſtay a little x the 
Happineſs o ſo rare an Acquaintance ought to becheriſh'd 
on my ſide by a longer Converſation. . 

Alon. Theodofia, what Buſineſs have yon with this 
Cavalier ? 

Deo. That, Sir, which will-make-you as ambitious 
of being known to him a8 have been: Under the Ha- 
bit ofa Gallant, he conceals: the greateſt- Aftrologer this 


Duy by Song: 
ou amaze-me, Daughter, 
Theo. For my own part I have been conſulting with. 


him about ſome Partieulars of my Fortunes def 

ture; both which-he has refly'd me with ra- 

ble Knowled 

= Yes, Faith, 1 E in er of» Di : 
that ſeverely ten'd. her: A thing 

foreſee already r that 7 muſt bar up bl: 

ly, or I am loft 


Mask. to Bel. Never fear him, Sir; he's 8 
Fellow, and credulous, I warrant him. 
Alu. Daughter, be not too conſident in Belief ; 


| there's nothing more uncertain-than the old Prophecies 
of theſe Noftradamuſſes ; but of what Nature was the 


* _ ask'd him ? 


in the leaſt, Sr. 


Ve Mock -AsTRO Zern. 317 


Wes. What ſhould be my Fürtune in Marriage. 
Aln. And, pray, what did you anſwer, Sir? 
J.. I anſwwer d' her the Truth, that" ſe is in danger of 
marrying a Gentleman without a Fortune. 
Theo. And tliis, Sir, has put me into ſuch a Fright — 
An. Never trouble your ſelf about it, Daughter; fol- 
low my Advice, and I warrant you a rich Husband. 


Biel. But the Stars ſay ſhe ſhall not follow your Advice: 


If it happens otherwiſe, Ill burn my Folio Volumes, and 
my Manuſcripts too, I aſſure you that, Sir. 

. Alon. Be not too confident, young Man; I know 
ſomewhat in .Afrology my elf ; for in my younger Years 
I ſtudy'd it; and h 1 fay it, ſome ſmall 
Proficiency in it. | 

Bol. Marry Heaven forbid [ Hfade. 
Alon. And I could only find it was no way demonſtra- 
tive, but altogether fallacious. | | 
' Mack. On what a Rock have we ſplit our ſelves ! 
Bel. Now my Ignorance will certainly come out 
Beat. Sir, remember you are old and crazy, Sir; and 
1 Air mould take you— beſeech you, Sir, 
Alon. Knowledge is to be preferr'd before Health; I 
muſt needs diſeufs a Point with this learned Cavalier, 
concerning a difficult Queſtion in that Art, which al- 
moſt gravek me. 
- Mask. How I-fweat'for him, Beatrix, and my ſelf too, 
who have brought him into this Pramunire! - 
Beat. You muſt be impudent; for oar old Man will 


Nick Yke a Burr to you, now he's in a Diſpute. 


Alon. What Judgment may a Man reatonably form 


from the” Trine AfpeRt of the tu /d Infortunes in Angular 


Houſes ? | i 
Bel. That's a Matter of nothing, Sir; Fll turn my 


Man looſe to you for uch a" Queſtion —— 


55 * . Puts Maskall forward. 
hm. Come on, Sir, — 


- Mok. Mearüng me, Sir! Iv. to God, and your 


Worſhip knows it, 1 Weöbr trade that chem my Study 
P 3 Bel. 
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Bel. The Gleanings of mine are enough for that: Why, 
ou impudent Rogue you, hold forth your Gifts, or 'll— 
hat a Devil, muft I be peſter'd with every trivial Que- 
ſtion, when there's not a Maſter in Town of any Sci- 
ence, but has his Uſher for theſe mean Offices ? 
Thee. Try him in ſome deeper Queſtion, Sir; you ſee 
he will not put himſelf forth for this. 
Alon. Then I'll be more abſtruſe with him: What 
think you, Sir, of the taking Hy/zg ? or of the beſt way 
of Rectification for a Nativity? Have you been conver- 
fant in the Centiliguium of Triſmegiſtus? What think you 
of Mars in the Tenth when *tis his own Hauſe, or of 
Fupiter configurated with malevolent Planet? 
Bel. I thought what your Skill was! to anſwer your 
.» Queſtion in two words, Mars rules over the Martial, and 
Fupiter over the Jovial; and ſo of the reſt, . Sir. 
Alon. This every School-boy could have told me. 
Bel. Why then you muſt not ask ſuch School-boys 
Queſtions. (But your Carcaſs, Sirrah, ſhall pay for 
this.) | [Aide to Maſkall. 
Alon. Vou ſeem not to underſtand the Terms, Sir. 
Bel. By your Favour, Sir, I know there are five of 
*em ; do not I know your Michae/mas, your Hillary, your 
Eaſter, your Trinity, and your Long Vacation Term, Sir? 
Alon. I do not underſtand a word of this Jargon. 
Bel. It may be not, Sir; I believe the Terms are not 
the ſame in Spain they are in England. 
Mas. Did. one ever hear ſo impudent an Ignorance ? 
Alon. The Terms of Art are the ſame every where. 
Bel. Tell me that ! you are an old Man, and they are 
alter'd Pad al 207 oy dint e 
Alen. That may be, I muſt confeſs ; however if you 
2 to diſcourſe ſomething of the Art to me, you 
nd me an apt Scholar. oi] 


Enter a Servant o Alonzo. | 59 921 
Ser. Sir 5 OO [Whifpers, 


Alon. Sir, I am ſorry a Buſineſs neſs of Importance calls 
me- hence; but I'Il wait on you ſome other time, to 
diſcourſe more at large of Mrolgy: Wot 

Bel. Is your Buſineſs very 2 #155! 9. 
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Alon. It is, I aſſure you, Sir. 

Bel. I am very ſorry, for I ſhould have inſtructed you 
in ſuch rare Secrets; I have no Fault, but that I am too 
communicative. 

Alm. I'Il diſpatch my Buſineſs, and return immediate- 
ly ; come away, Daughter. 

[Exeunt Alon, Theo. Beat. and Serw; 

Bel. A Devil on's Learning; he had brought me to 
my laſt Legs; I was fighting as low as ever was Squire 
Widdrington.. © | | 
; Who would have ſuſpected it from that wicked 

er? 

Bel: Suſpected it? why twas palpable from his 
Phyſnomy ; he looks like Hah, — the Spirit Fier in 


the Fortune-book. 
gt Enter Wildblood. \ 

Wild. How now, Bellamy] in Wrath ? pr'ythee what's 

the matter? _ 
| Bel. The Story is too long to tell you; but this Rogue 
here has made me paſs for an errant Fortune teller. 

Mask. If I had not, I am ſure he muſt-have — 
an errant Madman; he had diſcover'd, in a Rage, all 
that Beatrix had confeſs'd to me concerning her Miſtreſs'à 
Love; -and'I had no other way to bring him off, but to 
lay he knew it by the Planets. 

Wild. And art thou ſuch an Oaf te be vext at this? as 
the Adventure may be manag'd, it may make the moſt 


one in all the Carnival. 
Bel. Death! I ſhall have all Madrid about me within 
theſe two Days. | 


Wild. Nay, all Spain, i'faith, as faſt as I can di 
thee; Not a Ship ſhall paſs out from any Port, but ſhall 
ask thee for a Wind; ſhalt have all the. Trade of 
Lapland within a Month. | 

Bel. And do you think it reaſonable for me to ſtand. 
Defendant to all the impertinent Queſtions that the Town: 
canask me? _ | $820: 

Wild. Thou ſhalt do't, Boy: Pox on thee, thou doſt 


not know thine own Happineſs ; thou wilt have the Ladies 


come to thee; and if thou doſt nat fit them with Fortunes, 
than art bewitch d. "'P4 Mask. 
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Mask. Sir, tis the eaſieſt thing in Nature; you need 
but ſpeak doubtfully, or keep your ſelf in ge Terms, 
and for the moſt part tell good rather than bad Fortune. 

Wild. And if at any time thou ventur'ſt at Particulars, 
have an Evaſion ready like Lilly; as thus, It will infalli- 
bly happen, if our Sins hinder not. I would undertake, 
wih one of his Almanaches, to give very good Content 
to all Chriſtendom, and rd Lack not out in 
one Ki m, ſhould in another. 

Mas. The Pleaſure on't will be to ſee how all his Cu- 
ſtomers will contribute to their own Deeeiving; and verily 
believe he told them that, which they told him. 

Bel. Umh! now I begin. to taſte it; Tam like the 
drunken Tinker in the Play, a great Prince, and never 
Knew it. 92 5 

Wild. A — Prinee, a great Turk ; we ſhall have 
_ thee within theſe two Days, » . the Ladies, by 
' throwing out a Handkerchief ; life I could feaſt upon thy 
Fragments. | 

Bel. If the Women come, you ſhall be ſure to help me 
to-undergo the Burden ; for though you make me an 
Aftronomer, I am no Atlas, to — my Back. 
But who are theſe? 

Enter vans with Diſguiſes ; and ſome in their Hand.. 

Wild. You know the Men, if their Maſquing Habits 
were off; they are the Muſick of our Enmbeſſadors Re- 

tinue : My Project is to give our Miſtreſs a Serenade; this 
being the laft Evening of the Carnival; and to prevent 
5 „ here are Diſguiſes for us too 
Bel. "Tis very well; come Maslall, help on with em, 
while they tune their Inſtrumens. | 
Nu. Strike up, Gentlemen; we'll entertain em with 
a Song 4 Angle, pray be ready with your · Cborut. 


$ ON S. 


2 After the Pangs of a deſperate Lover, . 
Raya Night Thhave gbd ul in wam, 
bs Pleaſure it is 40 diſeover 


Aer Eyos Pity, aubo cauſes my Pair / 5 
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When with Unkis aur Love at a fland is, 
And both have punis f eur eiue with the Pain, 


Ah what a Pleaſire the Touch of her Hand is, 
Ab what @ Pleaſure to preſs it again! 


Whanthe Denial cames fainter and fainter, 
Aud hor Eyes give <wbat her Tongue does dey, 

Ah what a Trembling T feel, when I venture, 

Ab aubatta Trembling does uſher my Joy! © 


4 When, quith a Sigh, Se accord: me. the Bling, 


y And her Eyes twinkle *tawixt Pleaſure and Pain: 
Ab what a Foy, tis beyond all expreſſing, 
* Ab aubat a Foy to hear, Hall we agai 7 


er 

Theodelia and Jacintha above. 
ve [Jacintha rbrows down her Hlandherchief with a Fa- 
y ary yd to.it. 


L Fac. Ill Muſicians muſt be rewarded: There, Cavalier, 
'tis to buy your. Silence . Exennt Nomen from above. 

* Wild. By this light, which at preſent is ſcaree an Oath, 
* 8 „ and a F _ 3 | 

y [Mal and Gaittars tuning on. the other the Stage. 
1 Hit, W:ldbhood, do you hear ? & ant 11 e 
— lody; on my Life ſame Spaniards have taken up this Poſt 
3 WW for the ſame Deſign. 
N Wild. T'll be with their NA eee 

3 We. 


is . | | | ; 
Bel. Pr'ythee be e loſe the Sport elſe. 
nt Dan Lepez an Den Melchior 4% gui, d, with Servants 
, 22 11 cians an the other fide. | 


85 Wild. Tis ſome Rival of ;yours or mine, Bellamy: 
th For he addreſſes to this Windo w-. | 
Bel. Damn him, let's fall on then. 

[The two Spaniards and the Engliſh ght: The Spaniartls 
are beater off the Stage; the Muſicians on beth fiaes, 
and Servants fall cnfaſeh one over the other. They 
all get off, only Maskall remains upon the Ground. 

Mack. Rig I 50, all's paſt, and I am fafe;, A Pox 

on theſe fighting Maſters of mine, to bring mie into this 
Danger with their Valours * Magnanimities. When I 


5 80 
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a Sexenading again with em, I'll give em leave to ; 
make Fiddle-frin — my Small- guts. | 


o him Don Lopez. ou 

Lop. Who there? | c 
Mask. *Tis Don Lopez by his Voice. oy 
Lop. The fame; and 3 Jon? you ſhould belong to 22 
— two Engl; Gueſts. you. hear no Tumult here. 
abouts t᷑ Bt 


Mast. T heard a claſhing of Swords, and Mena fight © 
ing. | 

47 Thad my Share in't; but how came you here? "A 

ak. I came hither by my Maſter's Order, to ſee if * 

you were in any bel 

. But how co d he imagine I was in any 7 Th 

Mack. Tis all one for that, Sir, he knew it, by =M & 

Heay'n, what was I going to fay, I had like to have dif f 


cover'd all! _ 
Lop. I find there is ſeme Secret in't; and you dare not f 
truſt me. : 


Mast. If you will ſwear on your Honour to be ver 
Secret, J will tell you. 

Lot As I am a Cavalier, and by m y Beard, I wil. 

ant. Then, in few Words, 0 knowhe by Aſtrole- 

gy, or Magick. 

Zep. You amaze me! Is he meren in the occult 
Sciences? 

Mask. Moſt profoundly: | 

Lep. F always thought him an extraordinary Perſon; 1 
but could never imagine his Head lay that way. Bel 

Mask. He ſhew'd me Yeſterday in a Glaſs, a Lady 
Maid at London, whom I well knew; and with whom! q 

us'd to converſe on a Pallet in a Drawing-room, white EH 1 
— paying his Deyotions to her Lady i in the- Bedchan tolo 


Lop: Lord, what a Treaſure for a State were hen 
and how much might we ſave by this Man, i in Foreig 
Intelligence! 

- Mak. And jaft now lie ſhew'd me, how you were o 
 &nktedin the dark by Forei 


8 Could you gueſs what Countrymen : 


— 
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FO Mask. I imagin'd them to be Italians. 
Not unlikely; for they play'd moſt furiouſly at 
our Back: ſides. 
Mask. I will return to my Maſter with the News 
of your Safety; but once again be ſecret; or diſcloſe it to 
g to none but Friends 80, there's one Woodcock more 
,in the Springe [Exit. 


"OY Leb. Yes, I will be very ſecret; for I will tell it only 
nt. to one Perſon; but ſhe is a Woman. I will to Aurelia, 

- and acquaint her with the Skill of this rare Artiſt : She is 

_ earious, as all Women are; and, tis probable, will deſire 


-e to look into the Glaſs to fee Don Melabier, whom ſhe 
believes abſent. So that by this means, without breaking 
my Oath te him, he will be diſcover'd to be in Town. 

Then his Intrigue with YBeodeſia will come to light too, 
bor which Aurelia will, I hope, diſcard him, and receive 

j me. I will about it inſtantly : : 

Succeſs, in. Love, on Diligence depends; 
No lazy Lover e' er attain'd his Ends. . [Exits 


ACT IT! SCENE: I. 


Enter Bellamy and Maskall. 
rſon; 1 | 2 | 
Bil. T Hen, they were certainly Don Lapex and Don + 
ach T Melchior with whom we fought... 


| Mack. Ves, Sir. Ke 

Bel. And when you met Lopez, he ſwallow'd all you 
told him? 

Masi. As greedily, as if it had been a new Saint's Mi- 
racle. ; 
Bel. I ſee twill ſpread. | 

Masi. And the Fame of it will be of uſe to you in your” 
next Amour: For the Women you know run mad after 
Fortune · tellers and Preachers. * 
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Bel. But for all my Bragging, this Amour is not yet 
worn off. I find Conſtancy, and onee a Night come na 
turally upon a Man towards thirty: Only we ſet a Face 
on't; and eall our ſelves unconſtant for our Reputation. 

Mack: But, what ſay the Stars, Sir? 

Bel. They __ — than * imagine ; or I have 

me an „and. an Almanac; by help of 
which » er 1 1 d to Cant with phy 
gow! Grace: Cornuntion, Oppoſition, Trine, 
ail nes are now no longer Bug bears to me, 
thank ay Stars for't. 
Enter Wildblood. 

— Monſieur Vilablaad, in ner time! What, you 

have been taking Pains tao, to divulge my Talent? 

Wild. So ſace-Giflly, that ſhortly there will be no 
talk in Town, but of you only.: Another Miracle or two, 

and A ſharp Sword, and you ſtand fair for a New Pro- 


"Bo But where did you _ 1 blow the Trumpet ? 

Wild. In the Gaming-ho here I found moſt | of 
the Town-wits ; the Proſe-wits Playing, and the Verſe- 
wits rooking. 

Bel. All forts of Gameſters are ſo Superſtitious, that 1 
need not doubt of my Reception there. 

Wild. From thence I went to the latter End of a Co- 
| medy, and there whiſper'd it to the next Man I knew, 
who had a Woman by him. 


Ho 7 * it went like a Train of Powder, if 


it by the End. 
Wild 14 Like a Sond. upon a Lang, i faith, t ran through 
one Row, and came back upon me in the neut: At my 
[Fogel I met-a Knat of Spaxierds, who were formally 
liſtning to one, who was relating it: But he told the a 
- xy fo Adiculouſly, with his Marginal Notes upon it, that 
I was forc'd to contradict him. 

Bel. *T was diſcreetly done. 
Mid. Ay for you, but not for me: What, ſays he, 
muſt ſuch Raracho's as you take upon you to vilify a 
Mulan of Science? I tell you, he's o my intimate Ac- 
guzintance, and I have known him long, for a * 
N erſon 


Sr g. 2 SAYFs ' 


8. 


by 
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Perſon —— When I ſaw my Den fo fierce, I thought 
it not Wiſdom to quarrel for ſo flight a Matter as your 
jon, and ſo withdrew, 

Bel. A pox of your Succeſs ! now ſhall I have my 
Chamber beſieg d tomorrow Morning: There will be 
a0 Saring out for 2 I muſt be fain to _ up 

r Queſtions'in a Cane, Or a ing-box, as 
they do Charity in Priſons. _—_ 

Wild. Faith, I cannot help what your Learning has 
brought you to: Go in and ſtudy; I foreſee will 
have but e Holy-days : In the mean time, 1H not fail 
to give the World an Account of your Indowments. 
Farewel : Pl to the Gaming-houſe. [Exit Wild. 

Maſt. O, Sir, here is the-rareſt Adventure, and which 


is more, come home to you. 


Bel. What is it ? | 

Maſe. A fair Lady, and her Woman, wait in the outer 
Room to ſpeak with you. 

Bel. But how know you ſhe is fair? 

Maſe. Her Woman pluck'd up her Veil when ſhe ſpake 
to me; ſo that having ſeen her this Evening, I know 
her Miſtreſs to be Donna Aurelia, Couſin to your Miſtreſs 
Theadofia, and who lodges in the ſame Houle with her: 
She wants a Star or two, I warrant you. > 

Bal. My whole Conſtellation is at her Service: But 
what is ſhe for a Woman ? 

Maſe. Fair enough, as Beatrix has told me; but ſuſi- 
ciently impertinent. She is one of thoſe Ladies who make 
ten Viſits in an Afternoon, and entertain her they ſee, 


with ſpeaking ill of che laſt, from whom they parted: In 
oe Work The is one of the grrateſt Coquette s in Ma- 


drid: And to ſhew ſhe is one, ſhe cannot ten 
Words without ſome affected Phraſe that is in faſhion. 
Bel. Far my Part I can ſuffer any Impertinence from 
a Woman, provided ſhe be handſome : My Buſineſs is 
with her Beauty, not with her Morals: Let her Con- 


| feflor look to them. 


Maſk. I wonder what ſhe has to ſay to you ? 
8 not; but I ſweat for fear I ſhould be 
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Maſs. Venture out of your Depth, and plunge boldly; 
Sir; I warrant you will ſwim. | 
Bel. Do not leave me, I charge you; but when I look 
mournfully upon you,. help me out. 

Enter Aurelia and Camilla. 

Maſe. Here they are already. 

[Aurelia p/ucks. up her Fail. 

Aur. How am I dreſs'd to Night, Camilla? Is no- 
thing diſorder'd in my Head? 

Cam. Not the leaſt Hair, Madam. 

2 No? let me ſee: Give me the Counſellor of the 
races. 

Cam. The Counſellor of the Graces, Madam? 
Aur. My Glaſs, I mean: What, will you never be ſo 
ſpiritual as to underſtand refin'd Language ?- | 

Cam. Madam ! "Nt . 

Aur. Madam me no. Madam, but learn to retrench 

our Words ; and fay Mam; as yes Mam, and no 
+46 as other Ladies Women do. Madam ! 'tis a 
Vear in pronouncing. | | | 
Can. Pardon me, Madam. | 

Aur. Yet. again, Ignorance ! Pardon, Madam! fie, 
He, what a Superfluity is there, and how much ſweeter 
the Cadence is, parn me Mam ! and for your Ladyſhip, 


your. Laſhip —— Out upon't,. what a furious Indigence 


of Ribbands is here upon my Head! This Dreſs is 2 


Libel to my. Beauty; a meer Lampoon. Would any one 


that had the leaſt Revenue of common Senſe have done 
this ? 
Cam. Mam, the Cavalier approaches your 


Bel. to. Maſt. Maſtall, Woman; and fe if 


you can diſcover any thing to ſave my Credit. 
Aur. Out upon it! now I ſhould ſpeak, I want Af 


ſurance. 


Bel. Madam, I was told. you meant to honour me 


with your Commands. 


— 


Aur. I believe, Sir, you wonder at my Confidence in 


this Viſit: JI may be excus'd. for waving 8 little Mo- 


* to know the only Perſon of the Age. 


I wiſh my Skill were more to ſerve you, * 


22 


or wy 
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7 Aur. Sir, you are an unfit Judge of your own Merits : 
For my own' part I confeſs, ee EL: 
for the occult Sciences; but at preſent, *tis my Misfor- 
tune ; [Sighs. 

Bel. But why that Sigh, Madam? 
Aur. You might ſpare me the Shame of telling you ; 
. fince I am ſure you can divine my Thoughts: I will 
. therefoze tell you nothing. 
Bel. What the Devil will become of me now ! ¶ Aſide. 
Aur. Vou may give me an Eſſay of your Science, by 
* declaring to me the Secret of my Thoughts. | 
Bel. If I know your Thoughts, Madam, tis in vain 
for you to diſguiſe them to me: Therefore as you ten- 
ſo der your own Satisfaction, lay them open without Baſh- 


Aur. I beſeech you let us paſs over that Chapter; for 

h L.am ſhame-fac'd to the laſt Point : Since, therefore, I 
10 _ put off my Modeſty, ſuccour it, and tell me what 
4 | thank. 
Bel: Madam, Madam, that Baſhfulneſs muſt be laid 

aſide : Not but that I know your Buſineſs perfectly; 
- and will if you pleaſe unfold it to you all, immediately. 
er Aur. Favour. me fo. far, I beſeech you, Sir; fon I 
„ furiouſly defire it. 
e Bel. But then I muſt call up before you a moſt dreadful 
. | 
e 
fe 


Spirit, with Head upon Head, and Horns upon Horns: 
 'Therefore. conſider how you can endure it. 3% 
Ar. This is furiouſly Furious; but rather than fail of 
my Expectances, I'll try my Aſſurance. | 
0 Bel. Well then, I find you will force me to this un- 
if lawful, and abominable Act of Conjuration : Remember 
the Sin-is yours too. | 
Aur. I eſpouſe the Crime alſo... 
Bel. I ſee when a Woman has a mind to't,ſhe'll never 


A zogole at a Sin, Pox on her, what ſhall I do.? — Well, 
I tell you your Thoughts, Madam; but after that ex- 

n pect no farther Service from me; for tis your Confidence : 

2h muſt make my Art ſueceſsful: Well, you are obſti- 


nate, then, I muſt tell you your. Thoughts? 
, Aur. Hold, hold, Sir, I am content to paſs over that 
> Chapter, rather than be depriv'd of your — 


Jig cl Eveninc's Loy: O, 
Vel. Tis very well ; what need theſe Circumſtances 
— 'two ? Confeſs freely, is not Love your :Buſi- 
| Hur. You have touch'd me to the Quick, „ 
Bel. La you there; you fee I knew it; nay, III tell 
you more, tis a Man ou Love. 
Aur. O prodigious Science! I confeſs I love a Men 
moſt furiouſly, to the laſt Point, Sir. - 
Bal. Now proceed, Lady, — 1 am 
reſoly'd, I'Il not tell you a Word farther Va 
Aur. Well chen, fince:I muſt ac you with what 
3 better than my 1 1 T vill tell yu I 
lov'da Cavalier, who was noble, young, and handſome; 
- (this Gentleman is fince for Flaxders ; now whether 
he has Lang att his Paſſion inviolate or not, is that which 
Bol. Cronblomot your ſet, Madam; he's:as conſtant 


1. 5B] B. T. FF. TI. TE 


28 a Romance Heroe. 

Aut. Sir, your good News has raviſh'd moſt furiouſly ; mM 
but that I may have a Confirmation af it, I . ; 
that you would lay your Commands upon. his Genius, * 
— 1 to a to me this Night, that T may have * 
f — ear tis Mauth. 1 — 


* ht Effect of your Science, and yet will infinitely . 
me. 

421 What the Devil does the call a fight Ba mM 
 [Afide.] Why Lady, do you. conſider what yon fay ? ha 
you-defire me to ſhew you a Man whom your f con- 
ſeſs to be in Flanders. 

Air. To view him in a Glaſs is nothing, I would P 
ſpeak with him in Perſon, I mean his Idea, Sir. H. 

Bel. Ay, but, Madam, there is a vaſt Sea betwixt.us | 
and Flanders; and Water is an Enemy to Conjuration : no 
A Witeh's Horſe you know, when che enters into Wa- De 
ter, returns into a Bottle of Hay 110 
i Hoe. 'But, Sir, I um nat (fo ill a Geagrapher, or to 2. 
more properly, a Chor „as not to know wi 
is a Paſſage by Land from hence to Flanders. 
el. That's true, Madam, but Magick works in a 


1 


-GircBt Line. Why thould you think the Devil fuch an Þ 


45 


oh - — 
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Aſs to go about ? gad he'll not ſtir a Step out of his 
Road'for you or any Man. 

Aur. Yes, for a Lady, Sir; I hope he's a Perſon that 
wants not that Civility for a Lady: Eſpecially a Spirit that 
has the Honour to belong to you, Sir. 

\Bel. For that matter he's your Servant, Madam; but 
his Education has been-in the Fire, and he's naturally an 
Enemy te Water, I aſſure you. 

Aur. I beg his Pardon for forgettin Pr 2s Antipathy 3 
but -it imports not much, Sir; for 1 have lately re- 


ceiv'd a Letter from my Servant, e 6 yet in pin | 


and toys for by Wind 1 4 — Bal 

el. Now I am loft Redem — Ma 

—— muſt you be ſmickering after Ts 

am in Calamity ? 125 
Maſe. It muſt be he, on ay on't. [ Aide. ] Alas 

Sir, I was complainin ſelf of the Condition of 


enches, while I 


poor Don Melchior, w 8 ow is wind · bound at St. 


Sebaſtians. 


Bel. Why you impudent Villain, muſt offer to 
name him publickly, when I have taken ſo much care 
to-conceal-him all this while? 

Aur. Mitigate your Diſpleaſure, I beſeech you; and 
without making farther Teſtimouy of it, gratify my 


Bel. Well, Madam, fince the Sea hinders not, you 
ſhall have your Deſire. Look upon me with a fix'd Eye 
— tv or a little more amorouſly, if you 

leaſe — Good. Now favour me with your Hand. 


Bel. Forieuſ neceſſary, I aflure | Madam ; for 
A Faroſl eo of it in the Name of the Idea of 


Don Melabier. Now, Madam, I am farther to deſire of 


— write a Note to his Genius, wherein yon deſire 
. r 
— 
Aur. I trenible furiouſſy. 
Bel.” Gire me your Hand, ru gude i. {They aarive, 


Maſe. 


* 
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Maſe. to Cam. Now, Lady mine, what think you of 
my Maſter ? 

Cam. I think I would not ſerve him for the World: 
Nay, if he cn know our Thoughts by looking on us, 
we Women are Hypocrites to little purpoſe. 

Maſe. He can do that and more; for by caſting his 
Eyes but once upon them, he knows whether they are 
| Maids, better . wholy ury of Midwives. 
Cam. Now Heaven defend me from him. 

Maſe. He has a certain ſmall Familiar which he car- 
ries ſtill about him, that never fails to make diſcovery. 

_ Cam. See, they have done writing ; not a word more, 
for fear he knows my Voice. 

Bel. One thing L had forgot, Madam, you muſt ſub- 
ſcribe your Nene to't. 

Aur. There tis; farewel Cavalier, keep your Pro- 
miſe, for I 2 * it furiouſly. 
© Cam. If he ees me, I am undone. [ Hiding * Face. 

Bel. Camilla ! 

Cam. flarts and fbrieks. Ah he has found me ; 1 am 
ruin'd! 

Bel. You hide your Face in vain 3 for I ſee into your 
Heart. 


Cam. Then, fweet Sir, have pity on my Prailty ; for 
if my Lady has the leaſt inkling of what we did laſt 
Night, the poor Coachman will be turn'd away. 

[Exit after her Lady. 
_* Maſe. Well, Sir, how like you your new Profeſſion ? 
| Be]. Would I were well quit on't ; I ſweat all over. 
Mat. But what faint-hearted Devils yours are that 
will not go by Water? Are they all Lancafbire Devils, 
of the Brood of Tybert and Grimalkin, that they dare 
not wet their Fee” 1 

Bel. Mine are honeſt Land Devils, plain Foot- 
- Poſts, that beat the Hoof for me : But to — their 
Labour, here this, and in ſome Diſguiſe deliver it 
to Don Melchior. 

— 3 I'll ſerve it upon him within this Hour, when 
he * Aſſignation with Theodofia 3 — 
| counter- 
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counterfeiting my Voice a little; for he cannot know me 
in the dark. But let me ſee, what are the Werds? 


Reads. ] Don Melchior, if the Magick of Love have any 
Power wpon your Spirit, I conjure you to appear this Night 
before me © You may gueſs the greatneſs of my Paſſion, fince 
it has forc'd me to have recourſe \to Art: But no Shape 
which reſembles you can fright Aurelia. 


Bel. Well, I am glad there's one Point gain'd ; for by 
this means he will be hinder'd te- night from entertaining 
Theodoſia Pox on him, is he here again ? 

Enter Don Alonzo. 

Alon. Cavalier Ingles, J have been ſeeking you : I have 
rage in my Pocket for you ; read it by your Art and 

it. 

Bel. That I could do eafily ; but to ſhew you I 
am generous, I'll none of your Preſent; do you think I 
am mercenary ? | 


Ahn. I know you will ſay now 'tis ſome Aſtrological 


-Queſtion, and ſo tis perhaps. | 


Bel. Ay, tis the Devil of a Queſtion without diſpute. 


An. No, 'tis within Difpute: *Tis a certain Diffi- 


culty in the Art; a Problem which yr and I will di{- 
cuſs, with the Arguments on both ſides. 

Bel. At this time I am not problematically given; I 
have a humour of Complaiſance upon me, and will con- 
tradict no Man. | | 

Alon. We'll but diſcuſs a little. 

Bel. By your Favour I'll not diſcuſs ; for I ſee by the 
Stars that it I diſpute to Day, I am infallibly threatned 


to be thought ignorant all my Life after. 


An. Well then, we'll but caft an Eye together, upon 

my eldeſt Danghter's Nativity. | i 
Bel. Nativity ! 

Ae. I know what you would ſay now, that 


. 
— 


wants the Table of Direction for che five Hylegiacalls ; 


the Aſcendant, Medium Cali, Sun, Moon, and Stars. 
But we'll take it as it is. | F & $1 
Hel. Never tell me that, Sir Ahn: 


"of 
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Alon. I know What you would ſay again, Sir —= is 
Bal. Tis well you do, for I'll be ſworn. I do not - Frien 


LAſd. f it. 
Alas. Von would ſay, Sir — 

Bel. I ſay, Sir, there is no doing without the Sun and 
Moon, and all that, Sir. And ſo you may make uſe o 
.your Paper for your Occaſions. Come — Man of An 
without the Sun and Moon, andall that, Sir — [Tears i. 
- Alon. "Tis no matter; this ſhall break no Squares be-eqc 

twixt us. [Gathers wp: the tern Papers. ] IIK no. what you 
would ſay now, that Men of Parts are always cholerick ; 
1 — it by my ſelf, Sir. ¶ He goes to mateh the Paperi. 

Enter Don L 


opez. 
* Don Alonxo in my Houſe! this is a moſt happy 
Opportunity to put my other Deſign in execution; for 
can perſuade him to beſtow his Daughter on Don iſ 
Ie ſhall ſerve my Friend, though againſt his Will 
And, when Aurelia ſees the cannot be his, perhaps ſhe 
N my Love. —_ 
warrant you, Sir, tis all piec'dright, top, 
ſides and bottom; for, look — here was Aldi. 
. ey on ow * an bee you under 
on o, Lam to m/ 
Kate And ſhall take it — 1 
Alm. I know s what you would fa, Sir, that though! 
am your N chis is the firlt time I have been I oracle 
here — he Bellamy J But, come, Sir, by Don L. let me 
pex his Permiſſion let us return to our Nativity. 1 
Bel. Would thou en r in my Mother's Belly will ne 


Again. IA. A. 
* 


„But Sa j 15 Alonz. Sir, y 
It needs not Senner; III your Compli- Mann 
L nd all ng n indeed 
it are at my Service: But det us proceed eee done ? 
terruption. 
- Bel. By no means, Sir; this Cavalier is obme on pu- " 
| -pols to perſpem. the Critic of is Hou 10 you. 
j Bd. 'T know what you would fay, Sir. 
eee, 
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No matter, — Sir ; I have long defir'd 
uit 


— rtunity to move a to you in the Behalf of 
71 Prien of mine: IF you pleaſe to allow me the hearing 


f it 
Alm. R Sir. 

He is a Perſon of Worth and Virtue, and is in- 
itely ambitious of the Honour 
Alm: Of being known to me; T underſtand you, Sir. 
iy If you will pleaſe to favour me with your Pati- 

, which I beg of you a ſecond time. | 
you "Alm: I am dumb, Sir: 
ck; Lop: This Cavalier of whom 1 vas ſpeaking, is in 
ber; U ove — 


Alon. Satisfie your ſelf, Sir, I'll not interrupt you. 


ppy 4 Fam ſatisfied of your Promiſe, 
; for I ſpeak one Syllable more, the Devil take 
wn me! 8 when you pleaſe. 


2. am going, Sir. 
You need not ſpeak twice to me to be ſilent: 
igh I tale it ſomewhat ill of you to be tutor d. 
This eternal old Man will make me mad. [ Ade. 
. Why when do you you begn, Sir? How long muſt 
„Man wait er you? Pray an end of what you 
have to ſay quickly, that 1 may ſpeak in my turn too. 
This Cavalier is in Love 
2. You told me that before, Sir; do you ſpeak 
een Dade, that you this ſtrict Attention Either 
Le. Jet me ſhare the Falk with you, or I am gone. 
BB Lo. Why, Sir, I am almoſt mad to tell you, and you 
elly N vill not ſuffer me. 
ide. Abn. Will you never have done, Sir? I muſt tell you, 


120. N Sir, you" have tattled long enough ; and 'tis now good 


pli- I Manners to hear me ſpeak. Here's a Torrent of Words 


1 will be heard in ſpight of you. 


This next Speech of Lopez, and the next of Alonzo' 44 


auitb both their Replies, are to be ſpoken-at one time, 
both raifing their Voices by little and little, till they 
baul, and come up cloſe to ſooulder one another. 


a 
of. 


sin — 5 3 voy impetus dicendi; will you never have 


— me — Y — — 


_ b —@w 


» 
| nee. —̃ͤä — — 
* * 
i F 


5 
1 
11 
j 
| 
'F 
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Lep. There's one Don Melchior de Guzman, a Friend 
and Acquaintance of mine, that is deſperately in love 
with your eldeſt Daughter Donna Theodoſia. - 

Alm. at the ſame time.] Tis the Sentence of a Philo. 


ſopher, Loquere wt te videam; ſpeak that I may know 
thee; now if you take away the Power of ſpeaking from 


me | 

| [ Both pauſe a little; then ſpeak together again, 
Lap. I'll try the Language of the Law; ſure the Devil 

cannot out- talk that Gibberiſh— For this Don Melchia- 


of Madrid aforeſaid; as premiſed, I requeit, move, and 
ſupplicate, that you would give, o, ' marry, and 


give in Marriage, this your Daughter aforeſaid, to the 


Cavalier aforelaid —— not yet, thou Devil of a Man 
thou ſhalt be filent [Exit Lopez running. 
Alon. [ At the ſame time with Lopez his laft Speech, and 
after Lopez is run out.] Oh, how I hate, abominate, de- 
teſt and abhor, 8 Talkers, Diſputants, Con- 
troverters, and Duellers of the Tongue! But on the o- 
ther ſide, if it be not E to prudent Men to ſpeak 
their Minds, 7 y, and to the purpoſe, and in few 
Words — If, 1 ſay, the Prudent muſt be Tengue- ty d; 
then let great Nature be deſtroy' d; let the Order of all 
things be turn d topſie- turvy; let the Gooſe devour the 
Fox, let the Infants preach to their Great -Grandſires; 
let the tender Lamb purſue the Wolf, and the Sick pre- 
ſcribe to the Phyſician. Let Fiſhes live upon dry Land, 
and the Beaſts of the Earth inhabit in the Water. — 
Let the fearful Hare — ö ot : 
Enter Lopez with a Bell, and rings it in his Ears. 
Alen. Help, help, murder, murder, murder 
| [Exit Alonzo running. 
Lop. There was no way but this to be rid of him. 
| | Later a Servant. | 
Serw. Sir, there are ſome Women without in Maſque- 


rade; and, I believe, Perſons of Quality; who are come 
' to Play here. ing, 


Lep. Bring em in with all Reſpect. 


Enter 


nter 


- 
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Enter again the Servant, after him Jacintha, Beatrix,and 
other Ladies and Gentlemen; all maſqued. 5 
Ty. Cavaliers, and Ladies, you are welcome: I wiſh 
I had more Company to entertain you : Oh, here 
comes one ſooner than I expected. 
Enter Wildblood and Maskall. 
Wild. I have iwept your Gaming houſe, faith, Ecce 
num. 5 | [ Shows Gold. 
Lep. Well, here's more to be had of thele Ladies, if it 
be your Fertune. | | 
Wild. The firſt Stakes I would play for, ſhould be 
their Vails, and Viſor Masks. | 
Fac. to Beat. De you think he will not know us? 
Beat. If you keep your Deſign for paſſing for an A. 
can. 
F Fac. Well, now I ſhall make an abſolute tryal ofhim ; 
for, being thus Incognita, I ſhall diſcover it he make 
Love to any of you. As for the Gallantry of his Sere- 
nade, we will not be indebted to him, for we will make 
him another with our Guittars. | 
Beat. I'll whiſper your Intention to the Servant, who 
ſhall deliver it to Don Lopez. [Beat. whiſpers to the Serv. 
Serv. to Lope x. Sir, the Ladies have commanded me to 
tell you, that they are willing before they Play, to pre- 
ſent you with a Dance; and to give you an Eſſay of 
their Guittars. . : | 
Lop. They much Honour me. 


42 DANCE. 


After the Dance the Cavaliers take the Ladies and Court 
them. Wildblood takes Jacintha. 

Wild. While you have been Singing, Lady, I have been 
Praying: I mean, that your Face and Wit may not 
prove equal to your Dancing; for, if they be, there's a 

gone aſtray, to my Knowledge. | 

Fac. If you pray againſt nie before you have ſeen me, 
you'll curſe me when you have look'd on me. 

Wild. I believe I ſhall have cauſe to do fo, if your 
Beauty be as killing as I imagine it. 7 

We ac. 
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Fac. Tis true, I have been flatter'd in my own 
Country, with an Opinion of a little Handſomeneſs; 
but how it will paſs in Spain is a Nen 5 

Wild. Why Madam, are you not of- Spain ? 

Fac. No, Sir, of Morocco: I only came hither to ſee 
ſome of my Relations who are ſettled here, and turn'd 
22 ſince the Expulſion of my Countrymen the 

00. ” 

Wild. Are you then a Mahometan ? 

25 A Muſullman, at your Service. 

Hd. A Muſulkvoman ſay you? I proteſt by your 
Voice I ſhould have taken you for a Chriſtian Lady of 
my Acquaintance. 

Fac. It ſeems you are in Love then: If ſo, I have 
done with you. I dare not invade the Dominions of ano- 
ther Lady ; eſpecially in a Country where my Anceſtors 
have been. ſo unfortunate, 

Wild. Some little Liking T might have, but that was 
only a Morning-dew, tis drawn up by the. Sun-ſhine of 
your Beauty.: I find out African. Cupid is a much ſurer 
Archer. than ours. of Europe. Vet would I could ſee you; 
one Look would ſecure your Victory. 

Fac. TI reſerve my Face to gratiſie your Imagination 
with it; make what Head you pleaſe, and ſet it on my 
Shoulders. 

Wild. Well, Madam, an Eye, a Noſe, or a Lip ſhall 
break no Squares : 'The Face 1s but a Span's Breadth of 
Beauty; where there is ſo much beſides, I'll never 
ſtand with you for that. | 

be, But, in earneſt, do you love me? 

Mild. Ay, by Alba do I, moſt extreamly : You have 
Wit in abundance, you Dance to a Miracle, you Sing like 
an Angel, and I believe you look like a Cherubim. 

Fac. And can you be conſtant to me? 

_ © Wild. By Mahomet, can I. * 

Fac. You ſwear like a Turk, Sir; but, take heed: For 
our Prophet is a ſevere Puniſher of Promilſe-breakers. 
Wild. Your Prophet's a Cavalier; I honour your Pro- 
phet and his Law, for providing ſo well for us Lovers 
in the other World, black Eyes, and freſh Maidenheads 

| every 
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every Day; go thy way little Mahomet, i' faith thou ſhalt 
have my good Word. But, by his Favour, Lady, give me 
leave to tell you, that we of the Uncircumciſed, in a civil 
way, as Lovers, have ſomewhat the Advantage of your 
Muſullman. 

Fac. The Company are rejoin'd and ſet to play; we 
muſt go to em: Adieu, and when you have a Thought 


to throw away, beſlow it on your Servant Fatyma. 


[ She goes to the Company. 
Wild. This Lady Fatyma pleaſes me moſt infinitely: 


Now am I got among the Hamets, the Zegrys, and the 
I Hey, what Work will the Vilablaodt make 
among the Cids and the Bens of the Arabians ? 
Beat. to Fac. Falſe, or true, Madam ? 7 
Fac. Falſe as Hell ; but by Heav'n, I'Il fit him for't: 
Have you the high - running Dice about you ? 
Beat. I got them on purpoſe, Madam. 
Fac, You ſhall ſee me win all their Money; and when 
I have done, I'll return in my own Perſon, and ask him 
for the Money which he promis'd me. 
Beat. Twill put him upon a ſtreight to be ſo ſurprized : 
But, let us to the Table ; the Company ſtays for us. 
[The Company ft. 
Wild. What is the Ladies Game, Sir ? | 
Lop. Moſt commonly they uſe Raffle. That is, to 
throw with three Dice, till Duplets, and a Chance be 
thrown ; and the higheſt Duplet wins, except you throw 
In and In, what is call'd Raffle; and that wins all. 
Wild. J underſtand it: Come, Lady, tis no matter what 
I loſe; the greateſt Stake, my Heart, is gone already. 
[To Jacintha. T9 5 And the reſi by Couples. 
Wild. So, I have a good Chance, two Quarters and a 
Vice. | | 
Fac. Two Sixes and a Trey wins it —— 
. [Saweeps the Money. 
Wild. No matter; I'll try my Fortune once again : 
What have I here, two Sixes and a Quarter? —— an 


hundred Fiſtoles on that Throw. 
Fac, I take you, Sir. — Beatrix, the high-running 
1e. | | 
Vo b. II. | . Beat. 


a 


j 
; 


8 - y 4 
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Bear. Here, Madam. —— 

4 Three Fives: I have won yon, Sir. 

z/d. Ay, the Pox take me fort, you have won me 
It would never have vex*d me to have loft my Money 
to a Chriſtian ; but to a Pagan, an Infidel 

Mast. Pray, Sir, leave off while you have Tome Money, 
Mild. Pox of this Lady Fama / Raffle thrice toge- 
ther, I am out of patience. | 

Mast. [To him.] Sir, I beſeech you if you will loſe, to 
loſe en Cawalier. 

Wild. Tol de ra, tol de ra —— pox and curſe— tol de 
ra, r. What the Devil did I mean to play with this 
Brunet of Hit? | |'The Ladies riſe 

Wild. Will you be gone already, Ladies? 

Lop. You have won dur Money; but however, we 
are acknowledging to you for the Honour of your Com. 


any. ac. makes a Sign of farewel to Wild. 
g Walk. Parewel, dy Fez tobe 7 


6 Ymn. | 

TE meant all bat Wild. and Mask. 
Masi. All the Company teok Notice of your Con- 
cernment. 

Wild. Tis no matter; T do not love to fret inwardly, 
as your filent Loſers do, and in the mean time be ready 
to choak for want of Vent. 

Mat. Pray confider your Condition a little; 2 

younger 3 1. —_ Country, living at a high 
ate, your Money To nd without hope of a Supply. 
Now ack. if you think good. a 1 
Maid. No, now Iwill Laugh at my ſelf moſt unmerci- 
fully: For my Condition is fo ridiculous, that *ris pal 
curling. The pleaſanteſt Part of the Adventure is, that 
have promis d three hundred Piſtoles to Facintha ; But 
there is no remedy, they are now fair Fatyma s. 
Mat. Fatyma ! | | 
Wild. Ay, ay, a certain African Lady of my Acqua 
Tance, whom you know not. | | 
Mat. But who is here, Sir! | 
Ester Jacintha and Beatrix in their wwn Shapes. 
Nil. Madam, what happy Star has conducted you 
ther to Night! A thouſand Des ils of . 
P a 
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Pf Yor I was told you had Ladjes here, and Fiddles ; 


came for the Divertiſement, and 
laden partly „ and partly out of 


Wild. Jealouſie! why ſure you do not think me a Pa- 
gan, an Infidel? But the Company's broke up, you ſee 


Am I to wait * you home, or will you be ſo kind to 
take a hard Lodging with me to Night ? 


Tac. You ſhall have the Honour to lead me to my 


Father's. 


Wild. No more Words then, let's away to prevent 
Diſcovery. ) 

hy: For my Part, I think ke has a mind to be rid 
of you. 

Wild. No: But if your Lady ſhould want Sleep, 
'twould ſpoil the Luſtre of her Eyes to-morrow. There 
were a Conqueſt Joſt. 

Fac. I am a peaceable Princeſs, and content with my 
owns I mean your Heart and Purſe; for the Truth is, 


TI have loſt my Money to Night in Maſquerade, and am 


come to claim your Fromiſe of ſupplying me. 

Wild. You make me happy 9392 me: To- 
morrow Morning my Servant ſhall wait upon you with 
three hundred Piſtoles. 


Jac. But I left my Company with promiſe to return 
to play. 


* 
Wild. Play on tick, and loſe the Indies, D Nl diſcharge 
it all to-morrow. 

Tac. To-night, if you'll oblige me. 

i/d. Maskall, go and bring me three hundred Piſtoles 
Mask. you mad, Sir ? | 
Vild. Do you expoſtulate, you Raſcal! how he ſtares ; 

I'll be hang'd, if he have not loſt my Gold at Play: If 
you have, confeſs you had beſt, and perhaps I'll 
ou; but if you & not confeſs, I'll have no Mercy: 
id you loſe it ? | 
Mask. Sir, tis not for me to diſpute with you. 
Wild. Why, then let me tell you, you did loſe it. 
Fac. Ay, as ſure as cer he had it, I dare (wear for 
him ; but commend * Maſter, * 
2 


2 
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let your Servant play off three hundred Piſtoles, with- 
out the leaft Sign of Anger to him. , 
Beat. Tis a ſign he has a greater Bank in ſtore ts 
comfort him. - . ä 
Wild. Well, Madam, I muſt confeſs T have more than t. 
J will ſpeak of at this time; but till you have given me v 
Satisfaction — 
= Satisfaction; why, are you offended, Sir ? 
1d. Heav'n ! that you ſhould not perceive it in me: 
I tell you, I am mortally offended with you. 
c. Sure tis impoſſible. . , 


0 
1 
77 | P 
:1d. You have done nothing, I warrant, to make a 
Man jealous: Going out a Gaming in Maſquerade, at m 
unſeaſonable Hours, and lofing your Money at Play; 
that Loſs above all provokes me. ye 
Beat. I believe you; becauſe ſhe comes to you for 
more. | LE | ne 
Fac. Is this the Quarrel ? T'll clear it immediately. t 
Wild. Tis impoſſible you ſhould clear it; I'll top my 
Ears, if you but offer it. There's no Satisfaction in the SE 
Point. 
Fac. You'll hear me? ——— | fo 
Mild. To do this in the Beginning of an Amour, and 
to a jealous Servant as I am; had J all the Wealth of 8 
Peru, I would not let go one Maravedis to you. W. 
Fac. To this I anſwer ———— rg 
Wild. Anſwer nothing, for it will but inflame the an 
Quarrel betwixt us: I muſt come to my ſelf by little and pr 
little; and when I am ready for Satisfaction, I will take it: yo 
But at preſent it is not for, my Honour to be Friends. 
Beat. Pray let us neighbour Princes interpoſe a little. m. 
Wild. When I have conquer'd, you may interpoſe; thi 
but at preſent the Mediation of all Chriſtendom would ne: 
be fruitleſs. "| qr Rag | Yb” 
Fac. Though Chriſtendom can do nothing with you, the 


yet I hope an African may prevail. Let me beg you for | 

the ſake of the Lady Fatyma. © | yo 
Wild. I begin to ſuſpect that Lady Fatyma is no bet- 

ter than ſhe ſhould be. If ſhe be turn'd Chriſtian again, . 

| Sl . 354 


I am undone. 


Tac. my 


+ 
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Fac. By Alba, I am afraid on't too: by Mahome?, I 
am 


Wild: Well, well, Madam, any Man may be over- 
taken with an Oath; but I never meant to perform it 
with her : You know, no Oaths are to be kept with In- 
fidels. But bay 

Fac: No, the Love you made was certainly a Deſign 
of Charity you had to reconcile the two Religions. 
There's ſcarce ſuch another Man in Europe to be ſent A- 
poſtle to convert the Moor Ladies. | 

Wild. Faith, I would rather widen their Breaches, than 
make 'em up. 

Fac. I ſee there's no hope of a Reconcilement with 
you ; and therefore I give it o'er as deſperate. 

Wild. Y ou have gain'd your Point, you have my Mo- 
ney ; and I was only angry, becauſe I did not know 
'twas you, who had it. 

Fac. 'This will not ſerve your turn, Sir ; what I have 
got, I have conquer'd from you. 

Wild. Indeed you uſe me like one that's conquer'd ; 
for you have plunder'd me of all I had. 

- Fac. 1 only diſarm'd you, for fear you ſhould rebel a- 
gain; for if you had the Sinews of War, I am ſure you 
would be flying out. 4 

Wild. Dare but to ſtay without a new Servant, till I 
am fluſh again; and I will love you, and treat you, and 
preſent you at that unreaſonable Rate; that I will make 
you an Example to all unbelieving Miſtreſſes. 

Fac. Well, I will try you once more; but you mutt 
make haſte then, that we may be within our time; me- 
thinks our Love is drawn out ſo ſubtle already, that tis 
near breaking. | 

Wild. J will have more care of it on my Part, than 
the Kindred of an old Pope have to preſerve him. 

Fac. Adieu; for this time I wipe off your Score, till. 
you're caught tripping in ſome new Amour. 
[Exe. Women. 
Mas. You have us'd me very kindly, Sir, I thank 

Wild. Von deſerv'd it for not having a Lye ready for 
my Occaſions. A good Servant ſhould be no more with- 
ok 1 out 
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out it, than a Soldier without bis Arms. But pr'ythee 
adviſe what's to be done to get Facintha. - 

Mak. You have loft her, or will loſe het by your Sub- 
mitting : If we Men could but learn te value our ſelves, 
we ſhould ſoon take down our Miſtreſſes from all their 
Altitudes, and make em dance aſter eur Pipes, longer 
perhaps, than we had a mind twr——— But I muſt make 
haſte, or I ſhall loſe Pon Melchior. 


Wild. Call Bellas, we'll both be preſent at the Enter- 


rize+ Then 1'll once more to the Gaming-houſe with my 
mall Stock, for my laſt Refuge: If I win, I have where- 
withal to mollifie Facinthe. 
If I throw out, Pl} bear it off with Huffing ; 
And ſnatch the Money like a Bully-Ruffin. { Excunt. 


END WO EN TT EVER 
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Enter Bellamy, Wildblood : Maskall in a Visor. 
Bel. FEE comes one, and in all probability it muſt 
5 be Don Melchior, going to *. 
Mas. Stand cloſe, and you ſhall ſee me ſerve the Writ 


upon him. 
| Enter Don Melchior. 
Wild. Now, Maskall. © | 
Mask. I ſtay'd here, Sir, by 7 Order from the 
Lady Aurelia, to deliver you this Note; and te deſire you 


from her to meet her immediately in the Garden. 
Mel. Do you hear, Friend! | | 
- Mak. Not a Syllable more, Sir, I have perform'd my 
Orders. 3 [Mask. retires to his Mafters. 
Mel. He's gone, and tis in vain for me to look after him. 
What envious Devil has diſcover'd to Aurelia that I am in 
Hays? It miſt be Don „ Who, to advance his own 


n deavour d to ruin mine. 
Pil. R works rarely. 058 1 OY 
| | E Mel. 
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Mel. But I am reſolv'd to ſee Aurelia; if it be but to 
defeat kim. [Exit Mel. 
Wild. Let's make haſte after him; I long to ſee the End. 
of this Adventure. | 
_ Sir, I think I ſee ſome Women coming yon- 
| * 


Bel. Well; I'll leave you to your Adventures; while I 
proſecute my own. a : 
Wild. I warrant you have made an Aſſignation to in- 
ſtruct ſome Lady in the Mathematicks. 

Bel. I'll not tell you my Deſign; becauſe, if it does 
not ſucceed, you ſhall not laugh at me. [Exit Bel. 
Enter Beatrix; and Jacintha in the Habit of a Mulatta. 

Wild. Let us withdraw a little, and ſee if they will come 
this way. | 

Beat. We are right, Madam, 'tis certainly your Egli. 
man, and his Servant with him. But, why this ſecond 
Trial, when you engag'd to break with him, if he fail'd 
in the firſt ? 

Fac. Tis true, he has been a little inconſtant ; Cho- 
lerick, or fo. : 

Beat. And it ſeems you are not contented with thoſe 
Vices ; but are ſearching him for more. This is the Folly 
2 a r Gameſter, who will obſtinately purſue a lo- 

ng Hand. 

Jae. On t'other ſide you would have me throw up my 
Cards, before the Game be loſt: Let me make this one 
more Trial, when he has Money, whether he will give 
it me, and then, if he fails 

Beat. You'll forgive him again. c 
| ** He's already in Purgatory; but the next Offence 
fhall put him in the Pit, all Redemption; pr'ythee 
fing to draw him nearer: Sure he cannot know me in 
this diſguiſe. 

Beat. Make haſte then; for I have more Trons in the 
Fire: When I have done with you, I have another Aflig- 
nation of my Lady Theoaofra's to Don Melchior. 


Q 4 SONG- 
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ALM was the Even, and clear was the Shy, 
And the new-budding Flowers did ſpring, 
ben all alone went Amyntas and I, | 
To hear the faveet Nightingale fing; 
T fate, and he laid him down by me; 
But ſcarcely his Breath he could draw ; 
For when with a Fear he began to draw near, 


He was daſh'd with A ha, ha, ha, ha! 


He Bluſb d to himſelf, and lay flill for a while, 
And bis Modeſiy curb'd his Defire ; - 
But flreight I condinc d all his Fear with a Smile, 
' Which added new Flames to his Fire. 
O e faid he, you are cruel, 
0 keep your poor Lover in awe 3 | 
Then once more pe pref with his Hand to my Breafl, 
But was daſh'd with A ha, ha, ha, ha! 


4 new twas his Paſſion that caus'd all his Fear; 
And therefore I pity d his Caſe: 
1 whiſper'd him Gh There's no body near, 
And laid my Cheek chſe to his Face: 
But as he grew bolder and bolder, 
= Af Shepherd came by us and ſaw; 
And juſt as our Bliſs we began with a Kiſs, 
He laugh'd out with A ha, ha, ha, ha! 


Wild. If you dare be the Silvia, Lady, I have brought 
you a more confident Amyntas, than that baſhful Gen- 
tleman in your Son - [ Goes to lay hold of her. 

Fac. Hold, hold, Sir; I am only an Amba dreſs 
"ſent you from a Lady, I hope you will not violate the 
'Laws of Nations. "> 

Wild. 1 was only ſearching for your Letters of Cre 
dence : But — with that Beauty, you look more 
Bit Herald that comes to denounce War to all Man- 


| Fac. 
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Fat. One of the Ladies in the Maſque to Night has 
taken a liking to you; and ſent you by me this Purſe of 
Gold, in recompence of that ſhe ſaw you loſe. ' 

Wild. And ſhe expects in return of it, that I ſhould. 
wait on her; I'll do't, where lives ſhe? I am deſperately 
in Love with her. | 


Fac. Why, can you love her unknown? 


Wild. J have a Bank of Love, to ſupply every ones 

berger ; 1 for her, oy for another, and ſome for 
ou; charge what you will upon me, I all at ſight, 

os without queſtioning who | Fare the "Bill , 

Fac. Heyday, you diſpatch your Miſtreſſes as faſt, as 
if you meant to o'er-run all Woman-kind: Sure you aim 
at the Univerſal-Monarchy. 42 

Wild. Now I think on't, I have a Fooliſh Fancy to 
ſend thy Lady a Taſte of my Love by thee. 1 

Fac. Tis impoſſible your Love ſhould be ſo humble, 
to deſcend to a Mulatta. 2 

Wilt. One would think ſo, but I cannot help it. Gad, 
T think the Reaſon is becauſe there's ſomething more of 
Sin in thy Colour than in ours. I know not what's the 
matter, but a Turky-Cock is not more provok'd at Red, 
than I briſtle at the Sight of Black. Come, be kinder 
to me. Young, and ſlip an Opportunity? Tis an Even 
ing loſt out of your Life. - | 

Fac. Theſe fine things you have ſaid over a thouſand 
times; your cold Compliment's the cold Pye of Love, 
which you ſerve up to every new Gueſt whom you invite. 

Wild. Come; becauſe thou art very moving, here's part 
of the Gold, which thou brought'ſt to corrupt me for thy 
Lady: Truth is, I had promis'd a Sum to a Span Lady 

| but thy Eyes have allured it from me. 

Fac. You'll repent to-morrow. 

Wild. Let to-morrow ſtarve: or provide for himſelf, 
as to-night has done: 'To-morrow is a Cheat in Love, 
and I will not truſt it. | | 

Fac. Ay, but Heav'n that ſees all things 

Wild. Heav'n that fees all things, will ſay Ronan - 
That is all Eyes, and no Tongue; Et la lune, & les 
eftailes, you know the Song. | 


Q 5 | F ac. 
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Fac. A poor Slave, as I ahi ———  - © 
Vila. It has been always my Humour to love down- 
ward. I love to ſtoop to my Prey, and to have it in my 
Power to Sowſe at, when I pleaſe. When a Man comes 
to a great Lady, he is faln to approach her with Fear 
and Reverence ; methinks there's ſomething of Godlineſs 
m't. 
Fac. Vet I cannot believe, but the Meanneſs of my 
Habit muſt needs ſcandalize you. 

Wild. I tell thee, my Friend and fo forth, that 1 
exceedingly honour cearſe Linen; Is as proper ſome- 


times in an under Garment, as a eoatſe Towel is to rub 


and ſcrub me. | | : 

Fac. Now I am altogethet of the other fide, I can 
love no where but above me: Methinks the ratling of a 
Coach and Six ſounds more eloquently, than the beſt Ha- 

rang ue a Wit could make me. 1 

Mild. Do you make no more eſteem of a Wit then ? 

Fac. His Commendations ſerve only to make others 
have a mind to me; he dots but fay Grace to me like a 
Chaplain ; and Ike him is the laſt that fhall fall en. He 

- pught to get no moôre by it, than a poof Silk. weaver 
67 by the Ribband which ke werks, fo make a Gallant 
ne. my 

Wild. Then what is a Gentleman to hope from you ? 
Fac. To be admitted to paſs my time with, while a 

better comes: To be the loweſt Step in my Stair-caſe, for 
à Knight to mount upon him, and a Lord upon him, and 
a Marqueſs upon him, and a Duke upon him, till I get 
as h'gh as I can climb. 3 | 
"Wild. For ought I ſee, the great Ladies have the Ap- 
petites which you Slaves mould have; and you Slaves the 
Pride which ought to be in Ladies. For, I obferye, that 
all Women of your Condition are like Women of the 
Play-houſe, ſtilf piquing at each other, who ſhall go the 
beſt dreſt, and in the richeſt Habits : Till you work up 
one another by your high flying, as the Heron and Jer- 
falcon do. If you cannot out-ſh ne your Fellow with 
one Lover, you fetch her up with another: And in ſhort, 
all you get by it is only to put Finery out of —— 


R ee ton CA 
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and to make the Ladies of Quali plain, becauſe th 
will avoid the Scandal of your — 5 


£ Beat. running in. Madam, come away ; I hear Com- 
4 pany in the Garden. 
8 | , 
* Wild. You are not going? | 
5 Jac: Yes, to cry out a Rape if you follow me. 
iid. However, I am glad you have left your Trea- 
| fure behind you: Farewel, Fairy. 
4 Fac. Farewel, Changeling Come, Beatrix. 
I [Exeunt Women. 
. Mask. Do you know how you came by this Money, 


b Sir? You think, I warrant, that it came by Fortune. 
Wild. No, Sirrah, I know it came by my cwn Indu- 
ſtry. Did not I come out diligently to meet this Gold, 


a in the very way it was to come? What could Fate do 

5 leſs for me? They are ſuch thoughtleſs, and undeſigning 

Rogues as you, that make a drudge of poor Providence, 

„ and ſet it a ſhifting: for you. Give me a brave Fellow 

like my ſelf; that if you throw him down into the 

wh World, lights every where upon his Legs, and helps him- 

0 ſelf without being beholden to Fate, that is the Hoſpital 
le of Fools, 

- Mask. But after all your Jollity, what think you if it 


was Fac:ntha that gave it you in this Diſguiſe ?- I am ſure 
, I heard her call Beatrix as ſhe went away. 
Wild. Umh! tl.o2 awaken'ſt a moſt villainous Appre- 


Is henſion in me methought, indeed, I knew the Voice; 
1 but the Face was ſuch an Evidence againſt it! if it were 
f fo; ſhe is loſt for ever. * 
et Mask: And fo is Beatrix. 
Wild. Now could I cut my Throat far madneſs. 

A Mask. Now could I break my Neck for deſpair; if I 
on could find a Precipice abſolutely to my liking. 
"= Wild. Tis in vain to conſider on't. There's but one 
h way; go you Mas#all, and find her out, and invent ſ@me 

4 Excuſe for me, and be ſure to beg leave I may come and 
5 wait upon her with the Gold before ſhe ſleeps. , 
A Mask. In the mean time you'll be thinking at your - 
rt, Lod gn 8 \ Re? 


1 | Wild. 


— 


348 An Evtninc's Love; Or, 
Wild. But make haſte then to relieve me; for I think 
over all my Thoughts in half an Hour. [Exit Mask. 
Wild. folus, Hang't, now I think on't, I ſhall be but 
melancholick at at my Lodging, Ill go paſs my Hour at 
the Gaming-houſe, and wm uſe of this Money while I 
have Tools, to win more to it. Stay, let me ſee, I have 
the Box and throw. My Don he ſets me ten Piſtoles ; I 
nick him; Ten more, I ſweep them too. Now in all 
reaſon he is nettled, and ſets me twenty : I win them too. 
Now he kindles, and butters me with forty. They are 
all my own: In fine, he is vehement, and bleeds on to 
fourſcore or an hundred ; and I not willing to tempt For- 


tune, come away a moderate winner of two hundred 
Piſtoles. 


The SCENE opens and diſcovers Aurelia and Ca- 
milla: Behind them a Table and Lights ſet on it. 
The Scene is a Garden with an Arbour in it. 


The Garden Door opens ! How now Aurelia and Camilla 
in expectation of Don Melchior at the Garden Door! I'll 
away leſt I prevent the Devon, and within this half 
Hour come failing back with full Pockets, as wantonly 
as a laden Galleon from the Indies. [E xit. 
Aur. But doſt thou think the Eng/h/>man can keep his 
Promiſe? For I confeſs I fariouſly deſire to ſee the Idea 
of Don Melchivr. | 

Cam. But, Madam, if you ſhould ſee him, it will not 
be he, but the Devil in his Likeneſs ; and then why ſhould 
you defire it ? 

Aur. In effect tis a very dark Enigma; and one muſt 
be very ſpiritual to underſtand it. But be what it wall, 
Body or Fantom, I am reſolv'd to meet it. P | 

Cam. Can you do it without Fear ? 92 
Aur. No; I muſt avow it, I am furiouſly fearful ; but 
yet I am reſolv' d to ſacrifice all things to my Love. 
Therefore let us paſs over that Chapter. 

| * [ Don Melchior avithout. 

Cam. Do you hear, Madam, there's one treading al- 
ready ; how if it Le he? ; 7 

4 . 


The Mock-ASTROLOGER. 349 


Aur. If it be he; that is to ſay, his Specter, that is to 
ay, his Phantom, that is to ſay, his Idea, that is to ſay 
he and not he. | 

Cam. crying out. Ah, Madam,'tis he himſelf ; but he's 
as big again as he us'd to be, with Eyes like Sawcers.— 
I'll fave my ſelf. [ Runs under the Table. 

Enter Don Melchior: They both ſpriet. 
Aur. Oh Heav'n ! Humanity is not able to ſupport it. 


| [ Running. 

Mel. Dear Aurelia, what mean you ? 

Aur. The Tempter has imitated his Voice too; avoid, 
avoid, Specter. 

Cam. If he ſhould find me under the Table now! 

Mel. Is it thus, my Dear, that you treat your Servant? 

Aur. IJ am, not thy Dear; I renounce thee, Spirit of 
Darkneſs. I% 

Mel. This Spirit of Darkneſs is come to ſee an 1 
of Light by her Command; and to aſſure her of his 
Conſtancy, that he will be hers eternally. 


Aur. Away Infernal, tis not thee, tis the true Don 
Melchior that I would fee. 


Mel. Hell and Furies! 
Aur. Heav'n and Angels! Ah — [ Runs out —_— 
Mel. This is a Riddle paſt my finding out, to ſend for 
me, and then to ſhun me ; but here's one ſhall reſolve it 
for me : Camilla, what doſt thou there ? 
Cam. Help, help, I ſhall be carried away bodily. 
[She riſes up, overthrows the Table and Lights, and 
runs out. The Scene ſhuts. 
Mel. alone. Why Aurelia, Camilla ! they are both run 
out of hearing ! this amazes me ; what can the meanin 
of it be ? Sure ſhe has heard of my Unfaithfulneſs, — 
was reſolvd to puniſh me by this Contrivance ! to put 


an Aﬀront upon me by this abrupt Departure, as 1 did 
on her by my ſeeming Abſence. ' 


Enter Theodoſia and Beatrix. 


Theo. Don Melchior is it you, my Love, that have 
frighte1 Aurelia ſo terribly ? 


Mel. Alas, Madam, I know not ; but coming hither by 
your Appointment, and thinking my ſelf ſecure in — 
Night 
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Night without Diſguiſe, perhaps it might work upon 
her F ancy, becauſe ſhe 22 3 of 

Theo. Since tis ſo unluckily _ out, that ſhe knows 
you are at Madrid, it can no longer be a Secret; 
therefore you muſt now pretend openly — and run 
the riſque of a Denial from my Father. 

Mel. O, Madam, there's no Queſtion but he'll refuſe 
me: For alas, what is it he can ſee in me worthy of that 
Honour? Or if he ſhould be ſo partial to me, as ſome 
in the World are, to think me valiant, learned, and 
not 1 Fool, yet my want of Fortune would 

own all 


weigh . 

| When he has refus'd you his Conſent, I may 
with Juſtice diſpoſe of my ſelf; and that, while you are 
conſtant, ſhall never be to any but your ſelf: In wit. 
neſs of which, accept this Diamond as a Pledge of my 
Heart's Firmneſs to you. - 

Beat. Madam, your. Father is coming this way. 

Teo. Tis no matter; do not ſtir 3. fince he muſt know 
you are retutn'd, let him now ſee you. 

Enter Don Alonzo. | 

Alon. Daughter, what make you here at this unſea- 
ſonable Hour ? 

Theo. Sir 
Ab. I know what you would ſay, that you heard a 
Noiſe, and ran hither to ſee what it might be — Blels 
us! who is this with you? 


Mel. 'Tis your Servant Don Melt hior; juſt return d 


fiom St. Sebaſtians. 


Alon. But, Sir, I thought you had been upon the Sea 


for Flanders. 
Mel. I had fo deſign'd it. 
Alon. But, why came you back from St. Sebaſtian: ? 
Mel. As for that, Sir, *tis not material 


| Theo. An unexpected Law-Sute has call'd him back 
from St. Sebaftians. 
Alon. „ how fares my Ser-in-law that lives 
there ? TO 
- Mel. In Catholick Health, Sir. | % 
Alon. Have you brought no Letters from him? 1 
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Mel. I had, Sir, but I was ſet upon by the way, b 
Pickerons: and, in ſpight ef my Reſiſtance, robb'd, 
and my Porttnantua taken from me. | 

Theo. And this was that which he was now deſiring 
me to excuſe to you. oy 

Alon. If my Credit, Friends, or Counſel can do you 
any Service in your Sute, I hope you will command 
them freely. | 

Mel. When I have diſpatch'd ſome private Buſineſs, I 
ſhall not fail to trouble you; till then, humbly kiſſes 
your Hands, the moſt oblig'd of your Setvants. 

| [Exit Melchior. 

Ahn. Daughter, now this Cavalier is gone, what Oc- 
eaſion brought you out ſo late? I know what you would 
ſay, that it is Melancholy; a Tincture of the Hypocon- 
driac you mean: But, what Cauſe have you for this 
Melancholy? Give me your Hand, and anſwer me with- 
out Ambages or Ambiguities. | 

Theo. He will find out I have given away my-Ring — 
J muſt 0 toy him —— Sir, I — — confeſs 
it to you; but, in hope of your gence, ve loſt 
the Table 8 gave me. | 

Ahn. You would ſay, The fear of my Diſpleaſure has 
caus'd this Perturbation in you; well, do not diſquiet your 

if too much, you ſay tis gone; I ſay ſo too. Tis ſtollen; 
and that by ſome Thief, I take it: But, I will go and 
conſult the Aſtrologer immediately. { He is going. 

Theo. What have I done? To avoid one Inconveni- 
ence, I have run into another: This Devil of an Aſtro- 
loger will diſcover that Don Melhior has it. [ Afede. 

Alon. When did you loſe this Diamond ? The Mut: 
and Second I ſhould know; but the Hour will ſerve for 
the Degree aſcending. 

Thee. Sir, the preeiſe time I know not; but, it was be- 
twixt fix and ſeven this Evening, as near as I can gueſs. 

Alon. Tis enough; by all the Stars I'Il have it for 
you : Therefore go in, and ſuppoſe it on your Finger. 

Beat. I'll watch you at a diſtance, Sir, that my Exgliſb- 
man may have wherewithal to anſwer you. 22 

: [Exit Theo. Beat. 


LS 
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Alon. This Melancholy wherewith my Daughter la- 
boureth, is — a — I know what I would fay, is a cer- 
tain Species of the Hyſterical Diſeaſe ; or a certain 
Motion, cauſed by a certain Appetite, which at a certain 
Time heaveth in her, like a certain Motion of an Earth- 


quake 
Enter Bellamy. | 

Bel. This is the Place, and very near the Time that 
Theodofia appoints her Meeting with Don Melchior. He is 
this Night otherwiſe diſpos'd of with Aurelia: Tis but 
trying my Fortune to tell her of his Infidelity, and my 
Love. If ſhe yields, ſhe makes me happy; if not, I ſhall 
be ſure Don Melchior has not planted the Arms of Spain 
In the Fort before me. However, I'll puſh my Fortune, 
as ſure as I am an Engli/hman. 


Alen. Sennor Ingles, I know your Voice, tho I can- 


not perfectly diſcern you. | | 

Bel. How the Devil came he to croſs me ? 

Alon. I was juſt coming to have ask'd another Favour 
of you. 

- -Bel. Without Ceremony command me, Sir. 

Alon. My Daughter Theodefia has loſt a fair Diamond 
from her Finger, the Time betwixt fix and ſeven this E- 
vening ; now I deſire you, Sir, to erect a Scheme for it, 
and if it be loſt, or ſtollen, to reſtore it to me 
This is all, Sir. 

Bel. 'There is no end of this old Fellow ; thus will he 
bait me from Day to Day, till my] gnorance be found 
— EE | e 
Alon. Now is he caſting a Figure by the Art of Me- 
mory, and making a Judgment of it to himſelf. This 
Aſtrology is a very myſterious Speculation. ' [ 4a. 

Bel. "Tis a madneſs for me to hope I can deceive him 
longer. Since then he muſt know I am no Aſtrologer, 
I'll diſcoyer it my ſelf to him, and bluſh once for all. 


| | Ale. 
Alan. Well, Sir, and what do the Stars hold N 
What ſays nimble Maſter Mercury to the matter? 
Biel. Sir, not to keep you longer in Ignorance, I muſt 
ingenuouſly declare to you that I am not the 'M [Las 
| 4 whom 


— — . 
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whom you take "me. Some Smattering in Aſtrology I 
have ; which my Friends, by their 22 
blown abroad, beyond my Intentions. But, you are not a 
Perſcn to be impos'd on like the Vulgar: Therefore to 
ſatisfy you in one word, my Skill goes not far enough to 
give you Knowledge of what you deſire from me. 

Alon. Vou have ſaid enough, Sir, to perſuade me of 
yo Science ; if Fame had not publiſh'd it, yet this very 

umility af yours were enough to confirm me in the Be- 
bef of it. 

Bel. Death, you make me mad, Sir : Will you have me 
Swear ? As I am a Gentleman, a Man of the Town, one 
who wears good Cloaths, Eats, Drinks, and Wenches abun- 
dantly : I am a damn'd ignorant, and ſenſeleſs Fellow. 

| Enter Beatrix. 

Alon. How now, Gentle woman — What, are you go- 
ing to Relief by Moonſhine ? 

Beat. I was going on a very charitable Office, to helpa 
Friend that was gravell'd in a very doubtful Buſineſs. 

Bel. Some good News, Fortune, I beſeech thee. 

Beat. But now I have found this learned Gentleman, 

I ſhall make bold to propound a Queſtion to him from a 


Lady. 
Alon. I will have my own ion firſt reſoly'd. 
Bel. O, Sir, tis from a 
Beat. If you pleaſe, Sir, I'll tell it in your Ear — 
My Lady has rom Don Melchier the Ring; in whoſe 
Company her Father found her but juſt now at the Gar- 
den — 4 LI whiſper. 


Bel. aloud. Come to me to-morrow, and you re- 
ceive an Anſwer. 


| Beat. Your Servant, Sir. | [Exit Beatrix. 


Alon. Sir, I ſhall take it very unkindly if you ſatisfy 
any other, and leave me in this Perplexity. 
Bel. Sir, if my Knowledge were according 
Alon. No more of that, Sir, I beſeech you. 
Bel. Perhaps I may know ſomething by my Art con- 
2 it; but, for your Quiet, I wilt you would not 
$ Me. 


Au. Do you think I am not Maſter of my Paſſions? 
e. 


Io thers, they ſcarce 


— 
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Bel. Since you will needs know what I would willingly 
have conceal'd, the Perſon who has your Diamond, 1s 
he whom you ſaw laſt in your Daughter's Company. 

Alon. You would fay 'tis Don Melchior de Guzman. 
Who the Devil Rood have ſuſpected him of ſuch an 
Action? But he is of a decay'd Family, and Poverty it 
ſeems has inforc'd him to it; Now I think on't better, 
he has e'en ſtoln it for a Fee to bribe his Lawyer; to fe- 
quite a Lye with a Theft; I'll ſeek him out, and tell 
him part of my Mind before I ſleep. [Exit Alon. 

Bel. So, once more I am at Liberty: But this Aſtro- 
logy is ſo troubleſome a Science — would I were well 

on't. 

Enter Den Lopez, and a Servant. 

Lep, Aſtrology, does he fay ? O Cavalier, is it you ? 
not finding you at home, I came on purpoſe to ſeek 

ou out: J have a ſmall Requeſt to the Stars by your 

ediation. 3 

Bel. Sir, for pity let em ſhine in quiet a little; for 
what for Ladies, and their Servants, and younger Bro- 
ta Holy-day in a Twelvemonth. 

. Pray n me, if I am a little curious of my 
Deſtiny, fince all my Happineſs depends on your Anſwer. 

Bel. Well, Sir, what ia it you expect ? 

Lp. To know whether my Love to a Lady will 
be ſucceſsful. | 

Bel. "Tis Aurelia, he means, [ Afide.] — Sir, in one 
word I anſwer you, that your Miſtreſs loves another; 
one, who is your Friend: But comfort your ſelf; the 
Dragon's Tail is between him and home, he never ſhall 
enjoy her. | 
2 A But what Hope for me? . | | 
. + Bel. The Stars have partly aſſur'd me, you ſhall be 
happy, if you acquaint her with your Paſſion, and with the 
double Dealing of your Friend, who is falſe to her. 

. You ſpeak like an Oracle. But I have nee 
my ay to that Friend, to ſerve him in his Paſſion to 
my Miſtreſs. | | 

"Bel. We Engl; ſeldom make ſuch Scruples : Women 
are not compris d in our Laws of Friendſhip: e 

er 
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fers nature 3 our common Game, like Hare and Par- 
tridge : Every Man has equal Right to them, as he has 
to the Sun and Elements. 

Lop. Muſt I then betray my Friend? 

Bel. In that caſe my Friend is a Turk to me, if he will 
be ſo barbarous as to retain two Women to his private 
Uſe ; I will be factious for all diſtreſſed Damſels ; who 
would much rather have their Cauſe try'd by a full Jury, 
than a ſingle Judge. 

Lop. Well, Sir, I will take your Counſel ; and if I 
err, the Fault be on Love and you. [Exit Lop. 

Bel. Were it not for Love, I would run out of the 
Town, that's the ſhort on't ; for I have engag'd my ſelf 
in ſo many Promiſes, for the Sun and Moon, and thoſe 
little Minc'd-meats of em, that I muſt hide before my 
Day of Payment comes. In the mean time I forget The- 
edefia 3 but now I defy the Devil to hinder me. 

As he is going out, he meets Aurelia, and almoſt juſilet 

her down. With her Camilla enters. 

Aur. What Rudeneſs is this! 

Bel. Madam Aurelia, is it you? 

Aur. Monſieur Bellamy! 

Bel. The ſame, Madam. 

Aur. My Unkle told me, he left you here : And indeed 
I came hither to complain of you: For you have treat- 
ed me ſo inhumanly, that I have ſome reaſon to reſent 


N. 
Rows What Occaſion can I have given you for a Com- 

plaint ? | | 

Aur. Don Melchior, as I am inform'd by my Uncle, 
is effectively at Madrid: So that it was not his Idea, but 
himſelf in Perſon whom I ſaw ; And ſince you knew 
this, why did you conceal it from me ? _ 8 

Bel. When I ſpoke with you, I knew it not: But I dif: 
cover'd it in the Eretting of my Figure. Yet if inſtead 
of his Idea, I conftrain'd himſelf to come, in ſpight of his 
Reſolution to remain conceal'd, I think I have ſhown a 
greater Effect of my Art than what I promis d. 

Aur. I render my ſelf to ſo convincing an Argument: 
But by over-hearing a Diſcourſe juſt now * 2 
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Couſin Theodoſia and her Maid, I find that he has con- 
ceal'd himſelf upon her Account, which has given me 
3 to the laſt Point; for to avow an inconteſtable 
Truth, my Coufin is furiouſly handſome. 

Be]. Madam, Madam, truſt not your Ears too far; ſhe 
talk'd on purpoſe, that you might hear her: But I aſſure 
you, the true Cauſe of Don Melchrer's Concealment, was 
not Love of her, but Jealouſy ef you: He ſtaid in pri- 
vate to obſerve your Actions: Build upon't, Madam, he 
is inviolably yours. | 

Aur. Then will he ſacrifice my Couſin to me? 

Bel. Tis furiouſly true, Madam. 
| Aur. O moſt agreeable Aﬀurance! 

Cam. Albricias, Madam, for my News; Don 
Melchior is coming this way; I know him by his Voice; 
but he is in company with another Perſon.” 

Aur. It will not be convenient to give him any Um- 
brage, by ſeeing me with another Perſon : therefore I will 
re; do you ftay here, and conduct him to my 


Apartm 


ent. Good-night, Sir. [Exit 
Bel. I have promis'd Don Lopes, he ſhall poſſeſs her; 
and I have promis'd her, ſhe poſſeſs Don Me/chior : 


"Tis a little difficult, I confeſs, as to the Matrimonial 
Part of it : But if Don Melchior will be civil to her, and 


ſhe be civil to Don my Credit is ſaſe without the 
Benefit of my Clergy. But all this is nothing to Yec- 
dea. [Exit Bel. 


Enter Den Alonzo, and Dor Melchior. 
Cam. Don Melchior, a word in private. | 
Mel. Your Pleaſure, Lady; Sir, I will wait on you 
immediately. | | 
Cam. I am ſent to you from a fair Lady, who bears 
no ill Will, You may gueſs whom I mean. 
Mel. Not by my own Merits, but by knowing whom 
you ſerve : But I confefs, I wonder at her late ſtrange 
ſage, when ſhe fled from me. ts & 
Can. That was only a Miſtake ; but T have now, by 
her Command, been in a thouſand Places in queſt of 


you. 
Mel. Tou overjoy me. 


Cam. 
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Cam. And where amongſt the reſt do you think, I 
have been looking you ? x 

Mel. Pray refreſh my Memory. 

Cam. In that ſame Street, by that ſame Shop : you 
know where by a good Token. 

Mel. By what Token ? | 

Cam. Juſt by that Shop, where, out of your Noble- 
neſs, you promis'd me a new Silk Gown. _ 

Mel. O, now I underſtand you. 

Cam. Not that I preſs you to a Performance 


Mel. Take this, and pleaſe your ſelf in the Choice of 


it Gives her Money. 


Cam. Nay, dear Sir, now you make me bluſh ; in 
faith I am aſham'd I twear, tis only becauſe I 
would keep ſomething for your ſake But my Lady 
expects uy immediately in her Apartment. 

Mel. I'll wait on her, if I can poſſibly [Exit 
Cam. ] But if I can prevail with Don Alonzo for his 
Daughter, then will J again conſider, which of the La- 
dies beſt deſerves me. [ Aide. ] — Sir, I beg your Par- 
don for this Rudeneſs in leaving you. [To Alon. 

Alen. I cannot poflibly reſolve with my ſelf to tell 
him openly he is a Thief; but I'll gild the Pill for him 
to ſwallow. | LAlide. 

Mel. ] believe he has diſcover'd our Amour: How he 
ſurveys me for a Son- in-Law! [Afede. 

Alon. Sir, I am ſorry for your ſake, that true Nobility 
is not always accompanied with Riches to ſupport it in 
its Luſtre, 23 0 

Mel. Vou have a juſt Exception againſt the Caprichi- 
ouſneſs of Deſtiny; yet if I were Owner of any noble 
Qualities, (which I am not) 1-ſhould not much eſteem 
the Goods of Fortune. : 

Alon. But pray conceive me, Sir, your Father did not 
leave you flouriſhing in Wealth. 

Mel. Only a very fair Seat in Andaluſia, with all the 
Pleaſures imaginable about it : Thatalone, were my poor 
Deſerts according, which I confeſs they are not, were 
enough to make a Woman happy in it. 


Alon. 


— — 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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An But give me leave to come to the Point, I be- 
ſeech you, Sir. I have loft a Jewel, which I value ink- 
nitely, and I hear it is in your Poſſeſſion: But I ac- 

your Wants, net you for it. 

Mel. Your Daughter is indeed a Fewel, but ſhe were 
not loſt, were ſhe in Poſleſiion of a Man of Parts. 

Alon. A precious Diamond, Sir | 

Mel. But a Man of Honour, Sir 

Alon. I know what you would ſay, Sir, that a Man of 


Honour is not capable of an unworthy Action; but there- 


fore I do not accuſe you of the Theft, I ſuppoſe the 
Jewel was only put into your Hands. X 
Mel. By honourable ways, I aſſure you, Sir. 

Alon. Sir, Sir, will you reſtore my Jewel ? 

Mel. Will you pleaſe, Sir, to give me leave to be the 
unworthy Poſſeſſor of her? I know how to uſe her with 
that reſpe& 

Aln, I know what you would ſay, Sir, but if it be. 
longs to our Family; otherwiſe I aſſure you, it were at 
your Service. - | | 

Mel. As it belongs to your Family, I covet it; not 


that I plead 7 ho Deſerts, Sir. 

Alon. Sir, 1 your Deſerts ; but, I J can- 
not part with it: For, I mult tell you, this Diamond 
Ring was originally my Great Grandfather's. . 

Mel. A Diamond Ring, Sir, do you mean? —— 

Alon. By your Patience, Sir, when I have done, you 


may ſpeak your Pleaſure. I only lent it to my Daugh- 


ter: but, how ſhe loſt it, and how it came upon your 
Finger I am yet in tenebris. 
Mel. Sir 
Mel. J know it, Sir; but ſpare your ſelf the trouble, 
PII fpeak for you; you would ſay you had it from ſome 


other Hand; I believe it, Sir. 


Mel. But, Sir . T 

Alon. | warrant you, Sir, I'll bring you off without 
your ſpeaking ; from another Hand you had it ; and 
Sir, you are loth to part with it. 


now, Sir, as you ſay, Sir, and as T am ſaying for you, 


Als. 


ern. 
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Alen. I underſtand you already, Sir, that you have 
taken a Fancy to it, and would buy it ; but, to that I an- 
ſwer, as I did before, that it is a Relick of my Family: 
Now, Sir, if you can arge ought farther, you have li- 
berty to ſpeak without Interruption. 

Mel. This Diamond you ſprak on, I confeſs —— 

Alon. But, what need you confeſs, Sir, before you are 
accus'd ? | 

Mel. You promis'd you would hear me in my Turn, 
Sir, but 

Alon. But, as you were ſaying, it is needleſs, be auſe ! 
have already ſpoken for you. | 

Mel. The truth is, Sir, | was too preſumptuous to take 
this Pledge from Theodofia without your Knowledge; 
but, you will pardon the invincible Neceſſity, when I 
tell 


== You need not tell me, I know your Neceſſi- 
ty was the Reaſon of it, and that Place and Opportunity 
have caus'd your Error. | 
Mel. This is ner) ems old Man I ever knew ; he 

ms me in my Motion for his Daughter. — Since, 

Sir, you oo ee of ar _— _ are pleas'd 
to la of the upon You pportunity ; 

Len ir 


ou favour me ſo far, to accept me, as 
Baan already has 


Abr. 1 conceive you, Sir, that I would accept of 
Excuſe : Why, reſtore the Diamond, and tis hg” 

Mel. More joyfally than I receiv'd it : And with it, 
I beg the Honour to be receiv'd by you, as your Son- in- 
Law | 


Alen. My Son-in-Law! this is the moſt 
Propofition I ever heard. 

Mel. J am proud you think it fo ; but, I proteſt, I 
think not 1 deſerve this Honour. 

Alon. Nor I, 1 aſſure you, Sir; marry my Dauzhter, 
— ha, ha, ha. | 

Mel. But, Sir. | 

Alon. I know what you would ſay, Sir, that there 
is too much Hazard in the Profeſſion of a Thief, and 
therefore you would marry my Daughter to — 


5 


pleaſant 
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rich, without venturing your Neck for't. I beſeech 
you, Sir, ſteal on, be apprehended, and if you pleaſe, 
be hang'd, it ſhall make no breach betwixt us. For my 
Part, III keep your Counſel, and ſo good Night, Sir. 
[Exit Alon. 
Mel. Is the Devil in this old Man, firſt to give me oc- 
caſion to confeſs my Love, and, when he knew it, to 
promiſe he would keep my Counte! ? But, who are theſe? 
I'll not be ſeen ; but to my old Appointment with Theo- 
doſia, and deſire her to unriddle it [Ex. Mel. 
? Enter Maſkall, Jacintha, and Beatrix. 
Maſk. But, Madam, do you take me for a Man of 
Jac No. [Honour ? 
. Why there's it; if you had, I would have ſworn 
that my Maſter has neither done nor intended you any 
2 ſuppoſe you'll grant he knew you in your Diſ- 
i 


_— Nay, to know her, and uſe her ſo, is an Aggra- 
vation of his Crime. | 

. Maſe. Unconſcionable Beatrix would you two have 
all the Carnival to your ſelves ? He knew you, Madam, 
and was reſolv'd to countermine you in all your Plots. 
But, when he ſaw you ſo much piqued, he was too good- 


natur'd to let you in Wrath, and ſent me to you to 
diſabuſe you: for, if the Buſineſs had on till to-mor- 
row, when Lent begins, you would have grown ſo pee- 


viſh (as all good Catholicks are with faſting) that the 
Quarrel would never have been ended, 
Fac. Well, this mollifies a little: I am content he 
ſhall ſee me. | 
Maſe. But, that you may be ſure he knew you, he will 
bring the Certificate of the Purſe along with him, 
Fac. I ſhall be glad to find him innocent. 
Enter Wildbloed at the other end of the Stage. 
Wild. No mortal Man ever threw out ſo often. It 
could not be me, it muſt be the Devil that did it: He 
took all the Chances, and chang'd 'em after I had thrown 
em: But, I'll be even with him; for, I'll never throw 
one of his Dice more. | 
Maſe. Madam, tis certainly my Mafter ; and he is { 
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zealous 
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zealous to make his Peace, that he could not ſtay till I 


call'd him to you Sir. : 
Wild. Sirrah, I'll teach you more Manners than to leave 
me another time: You Rogue, you have loſt me two 
hundred Piſtoles, you and the Devil your Accomplice ; 
you, by leaving me to my ſelf, and he by tempting me 
to Play it off. 5 
Mask. Is the Wind in that Door? Here's like to be 
ſine doings. | . | 
Wild. O Miſchief! am I fallen into her Ambuſh ? I 
muſt face it out with another Quarrel —— [ Afede. 
Fac. Your Man has been treating your Accommoda- 
tion ; *tis half made already. | 
Wild. Ay, on your part it may be. 
Fac. He ſays you knew me. 
ild. Yes; 1 do know you ſo well, that my poor 
Heart-akes for't: I was going to Bed without telling you 
my Mind; but, upon Conſideration I am come 


Jac. To bring the Mony with you. 
l id. To d my Grievances, which are gr 
ak | great, 


many. | * | 

Mask. Well for Impudence, let thee alone. 

Mild. As in the firſt place — 

Fac. I'll hear no Grieyances ; where's the Mony? 
| Beat, Ay; keep to that, Madam. 

Wild. Do you think me a Perſon to be ſo us'd ? 
ac. We will not quarrel ; where's the Mony ? 

Wild. By your favour we will quarrel. 

Beat. Mony, Mony) * 
Wild. I am angry, and can hear nothing. 

_ Beat. Mony, Mony, Mony, Mony. 

Wild. Do you think it a reaſonable thing to put on 
two, Diſguiſes in a Night to tempt a Man? (Help me, 
Maskall, for I want Arguments abominably) I thank 
Heay'n I was never ſo barbarouſly us'd 'n all my Life. 

2 He begins to anger me in good earneſt. | 
ak. A thing ſo much againſt the Rules of Modeſty : 
So undecent a thing. 


Wild. Ay, ſo undecent a thing: Nay, now I do not 
* = ſelf for being A5 And then to won - 
33 


der 
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der I ſhould love her in thofe Diſguiſes ? To quarrel at the 
natural Deſires oſ human Kin aſſaulted by powerful 
Temptations; I am'inrag*d at that” - 
Fac: Hey day] you had beſt quatrel too for my bring- 
ing you the Mony! 
Mid. J have a grudging to you ſort: (Martall, the 
Mony, Maska/! ; now help or we are gone.) 


Mak. Would ſhe offer to bring Mony to you? firſt to 


affront your Poverty 

Wild. Ay; to affront my Poverty. But, chars no 
great matter; and then —— 

Mack. And then to bring you Mony. (T tick faſt, Sit.) 

Wild. (Forward, you Dog, and invent, or I'll cut your 
Throat ;) and then as I was ſaying; to Bring me Moti 

Mask. Which is the ſt and m fert of all 
Temptations; and to think yoo codld refiſt it: Being alſo 

1 her Handſommeſs whũͤ hroughtit. 
g it? No; I would ſhe wollt ulerfland 
it, I know better what belon 8 Fleſh and Blood tlian fo. 

Beat. to'Fac. This is plain Confederacy ; I fmoke it; 
he came on purpoſe to quarrel with you ; break frſt with 
him, and it * 

Fac. If it be come to that onee, the Devil take the 
hindmoſt; Pl! not be laſt in love; for that wil Be « Dir 
_ honour to my Sex. 

Wild. And tien 

Fac. Hold, Sir; Aer un n You. ſhall fall 
out; and Þ'll gratify you with a new Occaſion: I only 
try'd you in hope you would be falſe; and rather. than 
fail of my Deſign, brought Gold to bribe 7 59 

Beat. As People When they have an ill = ui are 
comdtent to loſe hy t, that they may get it off 

Mask. Beatrix, while our Princi pals are engag d, F 
hold it not for our Honour to ſtand idle. 

Bear. With all'my Heart: Pleaſe you let us draw off 
to ſome other Ground: E 

Marl. I dare meet you on any Spot, but ons: 

Wild. I think we ſhall do well to put it to an iſſue; 
this is DIEM ever be troubled with my 
Addreſſes. 


7 1 
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Mad Beatrix, . drache er they'll break: off 
before us. 


Beat. Break as faſt as thou wilt; I arm as brittle as thou 


art for thy Heart. 

2 _— break off with you, I 
Wi n t belon ou : Therefore take 
rom — and your Landlerchief 

Fac. I have nothing of yours to keep ; therefore take 
back your liberal Promiſes. Take em in Imagination. 

Vila. Not to be behind hand with you in your Frumps, 
. Fake you that — 


3 To conde with you, take back- your Oaths 
are never the worſe for the wearing, 
I aſſure yoo: T take em, fpick b e 


for the uſe of your next Miſtreſs. 


Mack. Beatrix, follow your Leader ; here's the 
ny Whittle you me, with the Mutton Hak : 
ſpare it, for Knives are of little uſe in Spain. 

Beat. There's your Cizars with the "PW 
Chain to em: Tis well there was no Love betwixt us; 
for they had been too dull to cat it. 

Man. There's the Dandriff Comb you lent me. 

Beat. There's your Ferret Ribbanding for Garters. - 

Mal. I would never have come fo near as to have taken 


'em from — eg 
your Letter, I have it not about me; but 
Y —.— 50 Pl burn it. 

Mast. And for yours, I have already put it to a fitti 
Imploy ment. — Courage, Sir; how goes the Ban 
on your Wing ? 

— Juſt drawing off on both ſides. Adieu Spain. 

. Farewel, old England. 
Bead, Come away in Triumph; the Day's your own, 
5440 I' bear you off 8 Si 
you my Shoulders, Sir; we 
have broke their Hearts. TT 
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Wild. Let her go firſt then; I'll tay, and keep the Ho- 
' nour of the Field. | | | 

ac. I'II not retreat, if you ſtay till Midnight, 

zd. Are you ſure then we have done loving ? 

ac. Yes, very ſure; I think ſo. 

i1d. Tis well you are ſo; for otherwiſe I feel my 
Stomach a little maukiſh. I ſhould have doubted another 
Fit of Love were coming up. | 


1 No, no; your Inconſtancy ſecures you enough 


Wild. That's it which makes me fear my own return- 
ing: Nothing vexes me, but that you ſnhould part with 
me ſo ſlightly, as though I were not worth your keeping; 

well, tis a ſign you never lov'd me. 

Fac. Tis the leaſt of your Care whether I did or did 
not: It may be it had been more for the Quiet of my ſelf, 
if I — but tis no matter, I'll not give you that Satiſ- 
faction. | N | 
© Wild, But what's the Reaſon you will not give it me? 

Fac. For the Reaſon that we are quite b a 

Wild. Why are we quite broke off? 

"Fac. Why are we not? 12 | 

Wild. _— — tis paſt, tis paſt; but a Pox of all 

iſn Quarrelling for my part. | | 
porn a Miſchief of al fooliſh Diſguiſements for 


= | | 5 
2 But if it were to do again with another Miſtreſs, 
I would een plainly confeſs I had loſt my Money. 
Fac. And if I had to deal with another Servant, I 
would learn more Wit than to tempt him in Diſguiſes: 
For that's to throw a Yenice-Glaſs to the Ground, to try 
if it would not break. 
Wild. If it were not to pleaſe you, I ſee no Neceſſity 
ee mplaiſance 
ac. rote O it y out ot Co to vou. 
2 But if I ſhould play the Fool and ask — 
you would refuſe it. 
"Fac. No, never ſubmit, for I ſhould ſpoil you again 
with pardoning you. _ + at? | 
Maat. Do you hear this, Beatrix? They are juſt pon 
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the Point of Accommodation; we muſt make haſte, or 
they'll make a Peace by themſelves ; and exclude us fro 
Beat. Declare your ſelf the Aggreſſor then; and I'll 
take you into Mercy. _ 
Wild. The worſt that you can ſay of me is, that I have 
loy'd you thrice over. 
Fac. The prime Articles between Spain and England 
ſeald; for the reſt concerning a more ſtrict Alliance, 
if you pleaſe we'll diſpute taem in the Garden. 
Wild. But in the firſt place let us agree on the Article 
of Navigation, I beſeech you. — 
Beat. Theſe Leagues offenſive and defenſive will be 
too ſtrict for us, Maskall: A Treaty of Commerce will 
ſerve our turn. 
 Mask. With all my Heart; and when our Loves are 
veering, 
: We'll make no Words, but fall to privateering. 
: [Exeunt, the Men leading the Women. 


TV... CE EE. 
Enter Lopez, Aurelia, and Camilla. 

Lp. 'T IS true, if he had continu'd conſtant to you, I 

ſhould have thought my ſelf oblig'd in Honour 


to be his Friend; but I could no longer ſuffer him to a- 
buſe a Perſon of your Worth and Beauty with a feign'd 


CD 


AC 


Affection. 


Aur. But is it poſſible Den Melchior ſhould be falſe to 
Love? I'll be ſworn I did not imagine ſuch a Treachery 
could have been in Nature; eſpecially to a Lady who 
had fo oblig'd him. | 

Lop. Twas this, Madam, which gave me the Confi- 
dence to wait upon you at an Hour which would be other- 


wiſe unſeaſonable. 


Aur. Vou are the moſt obliging Perſon in the World. 
R 3 Lop. 
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L. rr ee 
very Minute at an Aſſignation your m the 
Garden Ian ſure he was endeavouring it not an Hour 


T on I ſwear this Evening's Air begins to incommode 
- me extremely with a Cold ; n 
this perjur'd Man, I am content to ſtay abroad. 

Lop. But withal you muſt permit me to tell you, Ma- 
dam, that it is but juſt I ſhould have ſame ſhare in a 
Heart which I endeavour to redeem : In the Law of Arms 
you know that they who pay the Ranſom, have right to 
diſpoſe of the Priſoner. 

Aur. The Prize is ſo very inconſiderable, that tis not 

Lop. If Ithoug t the Boon were ſmall, I would not 
EE my Princeſs with the asking it: But fince my 
Life depends upon the Grant 

Cam. Mam, I muft needs tell your Laſhip, that Don 
Lopez has deſerv'd you: For he has ated all along like a 
Cavalier; and more for your Intereſt than his own ; be- 
ſides, Mam, Don Melchior is as as he is falſe: For 

my part I ſhall ne'er endure to call him Maſter. 
Aur. Don N with me. I can promiſe 
nothing, but 1 ill do my beſt to diſingage my 
HFeart from this furious Tender which I have for him. 

Cam. If I had been a Man, I could never have pcm 
Pot; Ah thoſe 3 g Caſts, Mam; and that 

. you : 1 Hough weigh'd do — 
weight o 


i And that Si N too. I think is not altogether diſa- 
ble: But fo g charmante and mignonne. 


1 12 1l, Dov e yo ou l fll be but ws happy 


* Bister Bellam and Theodoſia. 
- Theo. ECD 


Bel. n Madam, I think T know * em: 
Don Lopes? 
- Lop- Our famous Aftrologer, how come you here? 
Bel. I am infinitely happy to have met you wi 
Donna Aureha, that you you may do me — 
tis 
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tisſy this Lady ef a Truth which I can fcarce perſuade 
her to believe. 

Top. I or our Concernments are ſo equal: For 
have the like Favour to ask from Donna Theodeſfia. 

Theo. Don Lopez is too noble to be refus'd any thing 
within my Power; and I am ready to do him any Ser- 
vice, after I — ask d my Couſin if ever Don Melebior 
| to her. 

' Fur. Tis the very Queſtion which I was furiouſly re- 
folv'd to have ask'd of you. 

| Theo. I muſt confeſs he has made ſome Proſeſſions to 
me : and withal I will acknowledge my own- Weakneſs 
fo far as to tell you, I haye given: way he ſhould often. 
viſit me, when the World believ'd him abſent. 

Har. O Cavalier Aftrologer ; how have you betray'd. 
me! did you not aſſure me that Don. Melchior's Tender 
and Inclination. was for me only ? 

Bel. J had it from his Star, Madam, I do aſſure you, 
.and if that twinklcd falſe, I cannot help it: The Truth 
is, there's no truſting the Planet of an inconſtant Man: 
He was moving to you when I look'd on't, and if fince it 
has d the Courſe, Þ am not to be blam'd for't. 
| Now, Madam, the Truth is evident. And for 

this Cavalier, he might eaſily be deceiv'd in Melebior, 
for I dare affirm. it to you both, he never knew to 
which of you he was moſt inclin d: For he viſited one, 
and wrat to the other. | 

Bel. to Theo. Then, Madam, I muſt. claim your Pro- 
miſe, (fince I have diſcover'd to you that Don Melchior 
 1s\unworthy of your Favours) that you would make me 

happy, who amongſt my many ImperfeCtions can never 
be of ſuch a Falſehood. 
co. If I have been deceiv d in Melchior whom I have 
known fo long, you cannot reaſonably expect I ſhould: 
truſt you at a Day's Acquaintance. 

Bel. For that, Madam, you may know as mach of me 
ina Day as you can in all your Liſe: All my Humours cir- 
' eulatelike my Rlood,at fartheſt within twenty four Hours. 
Bam plain and true, like all my Countrymens you ſee to 
the bottom of me as eaſily as you do to the Gravel of a 


- 


368 An EVEN rwo's Lov E; Or, 


Lap. You plead fo well, Sir, that I defire you would 
ſpeak for me too: My Cauſe is the ſame with yours, 
only it has not ſo an Advocate. | 

- Aur. Since I cannot make my ſelf happy, I will have 
the Glory to felicitate another: And therefore I declare 

Iwill reward the Fidelity of Don Lopes. 
peo. All that I can fay at preſent is, that I will ne- 
ver be Don Melchior's : The reſt Time and your Service 
muſt make out. x | 
Bel. J have all I can _— to be admitted az eldeſt 
Servant; as Preferment falls, I hope you will remember 
my Seniority. - Gan 2 
Cam. Don Melchior. ' 
Aur. Cavaliers, retire a little ; we ſhall ſee to which of 
- us he will make his Court. [The Men withdraw. 
x | Enter Don Melchior. 
Pon Melchior, I thought you had been a-bed before this 
time. | | 
Mel. Fair Aurelia, this is a Bleſſing beyond Expecta- 
tion, to ſee you again ſo ſoon. | | | 
- Aur. What important Buſineſs brought you hither ? 
Mel. Only to make my Peace with you before ] ſlept. 


 * Yeu kuow you are the Saint to whom I pay my Devo- 


tions. l 
Aur. And yet it was beyond your Expectances to 
meet me? This is furiouſly incongruous. 
Theo. advancing. Don Melchior, whither were you 
bound ſo late??? | | 
Mel. What ſhall I ay? I am ſo confounded, that I 
know not to which of them 1 ſhould excuſe my ſelf. 
8 . | | | - | Hfede. 
Theo. Pray anſwer me truly to one Queſtion : e 
never make any Addreſſes to my Couſin? | 
- Mel. Fy, fy, Madam, there's a Queſtion indeed. 
Hur. How, Monſter of Ingratitude, can you deny the 
Declaration of your Paſſion to me: 
Mel. J fay nothing, Madam. Bin 
beo. Which of us is it for whom you are concern'd ? 
Mel. For that, Madam, you muſt excuſe me; I have 
more Diſcretion than to boaſt a Lady's Favour.'' 


* 
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- Marks No, Sir, tis not for my Safety. - 
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Aur. Did * counterfeit an Addreſs to me? 

Mel. Still I fay nothing, Madam; but I will ſatisfy 
either of you in private; for theſe Matters are too ten- 
der for publick Diſcourſe. 

Enter Lopez and — haflily with their Swords 

' Yr . ö 

ellamy and Lopez ! This is ſtrange! 

Lop. Ladies, we would not have diſturb'd you, - but as 
we were walking to the Garden Door, it open'd ſudden- 
ly _ us, and we confuſedly ſaw by Moon: light ſome 
Perſons entring, but who they were we know not: | 

Bel. You had beſt retire into the Garden-houſe, and 
leave us to take our Fortunes, without Prejudice to your 
Re tions: 3%. 

nter Wildblood, Maskall, Jacintha, and Beatrix. 

Wild. to Facinthd . Do not ſear Madam, I 

oi 


a — my Friend's Voice. * 
Bel. you, is it you that have given us 
Ne 


Wild. There's more in't than you imagine, the whole 
Houſe is up: For ſeeing you two, and not knowing you, 


aſter I had enter'd the Garden- Door, I made too much 


haſte to get out again, and have leſt the Key broken in 
i the Noiſe one of the Servants came running 
in, whom 1 forc'd back; and doubtleſs he is gone for 


Company, for you may ſee Lights running through e- 
| Chamber | | 


very 5. . 

Theo. Fac. What will become of us ? 1 

Bel. We muſt have recourſe to our former Reſolution. 
Let the Ladies retire into the Garden-houſe. And now I 


think on't, you Gentlemen ſhall go in with em, and 


leave me and -Maxkalt to bear the Brunt ont. - - 
Mask: Me, Sir ? I beſeech you let =_ in with the 
Ladies too; dear Beatrix ſpeak a good Word for me, 
I proteſt tis more out of Love to thy Company. than for 
an Fear I have. ü | 10908 512 2 
Bel. You Dog, I have need: of your Wit and Counſel. - 
We have no time to deliberate. Will-you-ſtay; Sir? 
| | Lid [Te Mas kall. 
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Wu ben in, Sir? [Te Melchior. 2 
3M]. No, Sir, tis nat far my Honour, to be aſſiſting 
on: i to Don Alazzo, and mY to revenge the 
Injury you are 1 
Bel. Then we are loſt, I can do n 
Wild. Nay, and you talk of — by your leave, 
Sir. I hate y 3 Hangur ever ſince it ſpoil'd our 
Zaglis Plays, Faces about and t other fide. 
[Falk upon him and throws him down. 
Mel. What- 2 mean, you will not murder me ? 
Muſt -Valour be o d by Multitudes ? 
Wild. Come Y, r 
of the Burthen. Come yarely ha 
[The four Men take bin each by a Limb, and 
carry bim out, he crying Murther. 
er If this Eaglibman fave us now, I ſhall admire 
8 Wat. 
Beat. Good Wits never think. themſelves admir'd till 
| they are well rewarded: You muſt pay him ; in ſhecie, 
Madam, give him Love for his Wit. 


F Enter the Men again. 2 
. Ladies fear nothing, but enter into the Garden- on 
Mack. Ob that I were a Cavalier tos 
L going with them. 


Bl Come you back, Sirra. Stent im.] Think 
mow as fafe as in a Sanctuary, only e what 


Fa clo ni 
then, they are are upon us. 
[rennt all but Bel. ne = 
Meh, Hark, I hear the Foe coming: Methinks they A 
threaten too, Sir; pray let me go in for a Guard * 
Ladies and Beatrix. I can fight much better when 
there is a Wall — — 
Bel. Peace, I have occaſion for it to help me to lye. 
* — A 2 
y ; I have not one more TIT ION, 
. Sir. 
Biel. Viftore, Vidlore; knock under,you R. 
rs me Ccnqueror, and you ſhall ſee — 
| nter 


M 
ſo 
hi 
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. Eater Don Alonzo and fix Servants ; with Lights, and“ 
. draws. x * 


Alon. Search about there. 
aſe. For a paſſive Lye I can yet ſomething F 

Alu. Stand: Who goes there? 8 

Bel. Friends. | 

Alon. Friends? Who are you? 

Bel. Noble Don Alonzo, ſuch as are watching for your 
An. Is it you, Sennor Jag/es ? Why all this Noiſe” 
and Tumult? Where are my Daughters and my Niece ? 
But in the firſt place, .though laſt nam'd, how came you . 
hither, Sir? | | 
- Bel I came hither —— by Aſtrology, Sir. 

Maſe. My Maſter's in, Heavens ſend him good ſhipping . 
with his Lye, and all kind Devils ſtand his Friends. 

Alen. How! by Aſtrology, Sir ? Meaning you came hi- 
ther by Art Magick. | 

Bel. I fay by pure Aſtrology, Sir; I foreſaw by my Art, 
à little after I had left you, that your Niece and Daugh- 
ters would this Night run a Riſque of being carried away 
from this. very Garden. ; 

Alon: O the Wonders of this 3 E 
Bel. Thereupon I call'd immediately for my Sword, 
and came in all haſte to advertiſe you; but I ſee there's 
no reſiſting: Deſtiny, for juſt as I was entring the Gar- 
den Door, I met the Women with their Gallants all un- 
der fail, .and outward bound. | 
F. —— what does me he but draws by my 

vice 

Bel. How now, Mr. Raſcal ? Are you itching to be in? 

- Maſt. Pray, Sir, let me go fnip with you in this Lye, 
and be not too covetous of Honour. You know I never 
ſtood with you; now my Courage 1s come to me, I can- 
not reſiſt the Temptatien. | 

Del. Content; tell on. 

Maſt. So in ſhort, Sir, we drew, firſt I, and then my 
Maſter; but, being overpower'd, they have eſcap d us, , 
ſo that I think you may go to Bed and trouble your felf 7 
no. further, for gone they are. * 


dor for 


leave you all the Honour o 
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Bel. Vou tell a Lye! you have curtail'd my Invention: 
You are not fit to invent a Lye for a Bawd, when ſhe 


would wheedle a y 


Alu. Call up the L Oeder Juſtice, I'll have the Town 
ſearch'd immediately. 

Bel. Tis in vain, Sir; I know by my Art you'll never 
recover em: Beſides, tis an Affront to my Friends the 
Stars, who have otherwiſe diſpos'd of em. 


o Enter a Servant. 


Serv. Sir, the Key is broken in the Garden- door, and 


the Door lock'd, ſo that of neceflity they muſt be in the 
Garden yet. 


Alon. Difſperſe your ſelves, ſome into the Wilderneſs, 


ſome into the Alleys, and ſome into the Parterre: You 


Diego, go try to get out the Key, and run to the Corrigi- 


Garden-houſe my ſelf. [Ex. all the Servants but one. 

Maſe. I'll be unbetted . if you pleaſe, Sir, and 
[To Bellamy afids. 

Alon. Come Cavalier, let us in together. | 

Biel. holding him. Hold, Sir, for the love of Heav' ny 

you are not mad |! 

: Alon. We muſt leave no Place unſearch'd. A Light 

there. 


? and have you arm'd your ſelf with erben 
for dach an Adventure ? 
Aon. What Adventure? | 
Bel. A Word in private — The Phace you would go 


into is full of Enchantments ; there are at this time, for 


ought I know, a Legion of Spirits n K. 
Alan. You confound me with Wonder, Sir!“ 
Bel. J have been making there my Magical 


tions, to know the Event of your Daughters Flight: And 


to orm it rightly, have been forc'd to call up Spirits 
of ſeveral Orders; and there they are humming like a 
Swarm of Bees, ſome ſtalking about upon the Ground, 


I flying, and ſome ny upon the: Walls Like Rear- 
| "Meh The Devil's in him, he's got off again. 


45 


is Aſſiſtance: In the mean time I'll ſearch the 


Bel. Hold I ſay, do you know what you are under- 
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Abe. Now, Sir, I ſhall try the Truth of your Friend. 


ſhip to me. To confeſs the Secret of my Soul to you, I 
have all my Life been curious to ſee a Devil : And to that 


e . con'd Agrippa through and through, and 
Experiment of all his Rules Pari die & — 
Lune, and yet could never compaſs the fight of one of 
theſe D--moniums ; If you will ever oblige me, let it be 


on this Occaſion. 


— There's another Storm ariſing: 
vou ſhall — me, Sir, I'Il not expoſe you to 
that Peril for the World, ee due Preparations ef 
Ceremony. 
- - Alon. For that, Sir, I always carry z Taliſman about 
_ that will ſecure me; And therefore I will venture 
a God's Name, and defy em all at once. [Going in; 

Maſe. How the Pox will he get off from this? 

Bel. Well, Sir, ſince you are ſo reſolv'd, ſend off your 
Servant, chat there may be no Noiſe made on't, and we'll 
take our Venture. 

- Alon; Pedro, leave your Light, and help the Fellows te 
ſearch the Garden. [ Ex. Servant. 

Maſh. What does my incomptehenſible Maſter mean? 

Bel. Now I muſt tell you, Sir, you will ſee that which 
will very much aſtoniſſi you, "if my Art fail me not. 
[Goes to the. Door. ] Vou Spirits and Intelligences that are 
within there, ſtand cloſe, and ſilent, at your Peril, and 
fear nothing, hut appear in your. on Shapes, boldly. TEA 
Maſall, open. the Door. 

(Maſkall goes to one Side of the Seene, which draws, and 

diſcovers Theo: Jac. Aur. Beat. Cam: _ Wild. 
all abitbout © Motion in a rant. 
Now, Sir, what think you? 

Alon. They are here, they are here: We = 3 e 

farther. Ah you rungracious Baggayes ! © © + 
{ Going toward them. 

Bel. Stay; or you'll be torn-in-pieces : Theſe are the 
very Shapes I conjur*d up, and truly repreſent to-you in 
what Company your. Niece and Daughters are, this. 94 

Moment. | 

"co Why; are they not they 2" I durſt have en 

that 
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. tat Rogue your Comrade, 
one m is e ogue your Com 
Eff 9 — Head and frowns at him. 

Bet. you {ee how you have d that Engl 
Devil? Take heed of him; if he gets once into his 
Clutches: {Wildblood embraciag Jacintha. 

Alen. He ſeems: to have got Poſſeſſion of the Spirit of 
my Jacintha, by his hugging her. 

Bel. Nay, I imagin'd as much: Do but look his 
gon pau you have read Baptifia Porta : Has he 
not the Leer of à very lewd debauch'd Spirit ? 

Alan. He has indeed: Then there's my Niece Aurelia, 
with che Spirit of Don Lopez; but that's well enough; 
and my Daughter: 7. all alone: Pray how comes 
that about 7 - 

Bel. She's provided for witha Familiar too: One that. 
is in this very Room eq! agg and by your Elbow ; but | 


Tl ſhew you him ſome other time. 


Au. "And that Baggage Beatrix, how I would linge 


if 1 had her here; III my Life ſhe was in the Plot 
the flight of her. Miſtreſſes. 
heat. claps her Hands at him. 
Bel. Sir, you do il} te provoke her: For being the Spi- 
rit-of a Woman, ſhe is naturally miſchievous: You ſee 
* * hold _ Hands from you exon | 
a me alone to revenge your upon 
Beatrix : If e' er ſhe come to light, I'II take a Courſe 
with her, I warrant you, Sir. 
Bel. Now — Sir, you have — The 


— are in we are here: We dem too 
n bod, If we were wy marr] 


_ Air immediately. Maſtall, ſhut the Door. 
{Maſkall goes to abe Scene and it clfes. 
2 Monſfirum — OP of Science 
' Enter. tuo Servants with Don Melchior. 
Bel. Now help me with a Lye, Maſtall, or we are loſt. 
og Sir, I could never lie with Man or Woman i in a 


— Sir, we found this Gindeman bonum land N 
22 us to bring him to you with all 


Th Moox-AsTROLOGER. 375 
_ Mel. O Sir, Sir, your two Daughters and your Niece— 
Bel. They are g one, he knows it : But are you mad, 

Sir, to ſet this pernicious Wretch at liberty ? 

>? | endeavour 2 that 5 was able 
ow, Sir, 1 haye it for yen [A ſde to his 

Mafer. He was 5 indeed to . — 

gh 'em : For. ter Theodofia was his Prize. 

left him in the Condition in 

NEA 


2 1 
fa had not a Spurit by her, as her Siſter had. 
Bel. 1% Thi was be 1 mewn to ſhew you. 

belieye him, Sir? 


2 No, no, believe him, Sir: Vou know his Truth, 


ever ſince he ſtole your Daughter s Diamond. 

Mel. I ſwear te you by my Honour 

Alon. Nay,a Thief I 1 — him, and yet after that he 
had the Impudence to aſk me for my Daughter.. 

Bel. Was be fo impudent ? The Caſe is plain, Sir, put. 
him quickly into Cuſtody. 

Mel. Hear me but one Word, Sir, and I'll diſcoyer all 


to you: | 
Bel. Hear him not, Sir: W me if he 
ſpeaks one Syllable more, he will cauſe great Miſchief. 
Alon. Will he ſo? I'll ſtop my Ears, away with him. 
Mel. Vont Daughters are yet in the Garden, hidden 
by this Rallow and his Acomplices. | | 
Alon. at the ame time drowning him. I'll op my 
Ears, I'll ſtop my Ears. 
Bul, | b, at the ſame time al/a. A Thief, a Thief, 
* with [Servants carry Melchior / W . 
Aha. He thought to have born us down with his 


Confidence. 
Enter anotber Servant. 
ferns Bir, with auch ado we have got out the Key 


2 Ther as I told you, run quickly to the Corri- 
gidar, and defie him to come hither in Perſon to exa- 
mine a Malefactor. [Wildblood /zeezes within. ] Hark! 


vhat Noiſe u de within? I think one des. l 
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Bel. One of the Devils I warrant LI has got a 
Cold, with being ſo" long out of tho . 
Alen. Bleſs. his D 
again. 


Serv. to Don ini: Thi d. is a Man's Voice; do 
not ſuffer your ſelf to be deceiv'd fo groſly, Sir. 

Maſe. A Man's Voice, that's a one indeed ! that 
you ſhould live to theſe Years, and yet be ſo filly as not 
to know a Man from a' Devil. 

Alen. There's more in't than I imagin'd : Hold up 
your Torch and go in firſt, Pedro, and I' follow you: 

Maſe. No, tet me have the Honour to be your Uſher, 

Later the Torch and goes in, 

Mat. within. Help; help, help!! 

Alon. What's the Matter? 

Bel. Stir not upon your Life, Sir. n 

| Enter Maſkall again evithout the Torch. 

Maſe: IT was no ſoonerenter'd, but a huge Giant ſeiz' d 
my. orch, and felPd me- along, with the very Whiff of 
his Breath as he paſs'd by, me. 

Alen. Bleis us 

Bel. at the Door to them 2 Paſs out now while ou” 
have time in the dark: The Officers of Juſtice will be 
here immediately, the Garden- door is open for you. 

Alon. t are you muttering there, Sir? 

Bel. Only diſmiſſing theſe Spirits of Darkneſs, that 
** may trouble you no further: Go out, I ſay. 

[They all come out upon the Stage, groping their . 
Wildblood alls into Alonzo's Handl. 

An, I have caught ſome Body ; are theſe your Spi- 
rits? Another Light quickly, Pedro. _ - 

* Maſt. flipping between Alonzo ard WildBliod.*Tis Maſk- 
all you have caught, Sir; do you mean to ſtrangle me, 
that you preſs me: ſo hard between'your Arms ? 

Ahn: letting Wildbhod*go.” Is it thee, Maſtall, ? I durſt 
have ſworn it had been another. 

Bel. Make haſte now, before the Oaulle wives; 

I. Aurelia at into Alonzo a 
| [PX Now T have another.” 

A Tis Ma all you have canghn, (ir / 5 


A 
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Alon. No, I thank you, Niece, this Artifice is too groſs ! 
* know your Voice a little better. What ho, bring Lights 

re. 
Bel. Her Impertinence has ruin'd all. 

Enter Servants with Lights and Swords drawn. 

Serv. Sir, the Corrigidor is coming according to your 
_ In the mean time we have ſecur'd the Garden 
Doors, | 
Alon. I am glad on't: I'll make ſome of em ſevere 
Examples. 
Mild. Nay, then as we have liv'd merrily, fo let us die 
together: But we'll ſhew the Don ſome Sport firſt. 
Deo. What will become of us! 

Fac. We'll die for Company: Nothing vexes me, but 
that 1 am not a Man to have one Thruſt at that malici- 
ous old Father of mine, before I go. 

. 2 Let us break our way through the Corrigidor's 


Fac. A match i'faith: We'll venture our Bodies with 
you: You ſhall put the Baggage in the Middle. 
- Wild” He that pierces thee, f ſay no more, but I ſhall 
be ſomewhat angry with him: — [Jo Alonzo.] In the 
mean time I arreſt you, Sir, in the behalf of this good 
Company. As the Corrigidor uſes us, ſa we'll uſe you. 

Alon. You do not mean to murder me! . 

Bel. You murder your ſelf, if you force us to it. 
Mila. Give me a Razor there, that I may __—_ 
Weeſand, that the Briſtles may not hinder me, when 1 
come to cut it. 1 

Bel. What need you bring matters to that Extremity ? 

ou have your Ranſom in your Hand: Here are three 
en, and there are three Women; you underſtand me. 
— If not, here's a Sword, and there's a Throat. You 
erftand me. 

Alon. This is very hard! 2 

Theo. The Propoſitions are good, and Marriage 1s as 
honourable as it us'd to be. | | 

| Beat. You had beſt let your Daughters live branded 
with the Name of Strumpets: For whatever befals the 
Men, that will be ſure to be their Share. nn 


. 
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An. Ln 
Ml the Women. A Nunnery 
Fac. I would have thee to Ps thou graceleſs old 
Man, that I defie a Nunnery : Name a Nunnery once I over, 
more, and I diſown thee for my Father. Fac 
Lop. You know the Cuftam of the Country, in this || I have 
caſe, Sir: *Tis either Death or Marriage: The Bufineſs Night 
will certainly be publick; and if they die, they have done, 
{ſworn you ſhall bear em company. Ales 
Alan. z. Since i it muſt be ſo, run Pedro, and ſtop the Cor- 
Tell him it was only a Carnival Merriment, 
Ach ch I miſtook for a Rape and Robbery. 
Jace. Why now you are a dutiful Father again, and! 
receive you into Grace 
* Among che reſt of your Miſtakes, Sir, I muſt de- 
fire you to let my Aſtrology paſs for one: My Mathe- 
maticks, and Art Magick were only a Carnival Device: 
and now that's ending, I have more mind to deal with 
Alm. No Aſtrologer ! dis impoſſible! r 
- Mak. I have known him Sir, this (even Years, and 
dare take my Oath, he has been always an utter Stranger 
to the Stars: . e thing that belongs to 


Heay'a. 


CO FIRES 3 _—_ — 2 


hoop the Cauſe on't: lo he wants in- 
mall eggs ei ne ſome ether Ways. r 


pe you 

. A 008 16 the Old anti Sie obs bur 
Alen. And for your Religion, right Romans — 
Wild. As ever was Marc Ant | 
Alen. For your Fortunes 'and ges —— 

dere They are both deſperate, Sir; eſpecially their 
ortunes. 

Des. 10 Bel. You ſhould not haye had my Conſent ſo 

fon, 22 ee * 

Me ior. | 
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Ar. I muſt avow, that Gratitude for Don Lopez is as 
with me, as Revenge againſt Don Melchior. 
Alon. Lent, you know, begins to-morrow ; when that's 
over, Marriage will be proper. 

Fac. If I ſtay till after Lent, I ſhall be to marry when 
I have no Love left : I'll not bate you an Ace of to- 
Night, Father; I mean to bury this Man ere Lent be 
done, and get me another before Eafter. 

Alon. Well, make a Night on't then. - 

. [Giving his Daughters. 

Wild. Facatha Wildblood, welcome to me: Since our 
Stars have doom'd it ſo, we cannot help it: But twas a 
meer Trick of Fate to catch us thus at unaware: : To 
draw us in, with a what do yeu lack, as we paſs'd by: 
Had we once ſeparated to-night, we ſhould have ha 
more Wit, than ever to have met again to-morrow. 

Fac. Tis true, we ſhot each other flying: We were 
both upon the Wing, I find; and had we paſs'd this critical 
Minute, I ſhould have gone for the Indies, and you for 
Greenland, ere we had met in a Bed, upon Conſideration. 

Mask. You have quarrell'd twice to-Night without 
Bloodſhed, ware the-third time. | | 

— A propos I have been retrieving an old Song of 
a Lover, that was ever quarrelling with his Miftreſs : I 
think it will fit our Amour ſo well, that if you pleaſe, I'll 
give it you for an Epithalamium : And you ſhall fing it. 

| [Gives him à Paper. 

Wild. I never ſung in all my Life; nor ever durſt try, 
when I was alone, for fear of e , 

Fac. Juſt me, up and down; 1 a Frolick, let's 
fing together: For I am ſure, if we cannot fing now, 
we never have cauſe when we are married. 

Wild. Begin then; give me my Key, and I'll ſet my 
Voice to't, Nn | 
ac. Fa la, fa la, fa la. | 

Wild. Fala, fala, fala. Is this your beſt, upon the 
Faith of a Virgin ? 

— Ay, by the Myſes, I am at my Pitch. 

Wild. Then do your worſt :. And let the Company be 
Judge who fings worſt. 5 
| | ac, 
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Fac. Upon Condition the beſt Singer ſhall wear the 
Breeches : Prepare to ſtrip, Sir; 1 put you into your 
Drawers preſently. 

Wild. 1 ſhall be reveng d, with putting you into your 
Smock anon'; St. George for me. 

Fac. St. James for me: Come ſtart, Sir. 


SONG. 


Damos. Celimena, of my Heart 
None ſball Per bereave yon: | 
If, with your good Leave, I may 
© Duarrel with you once a Day, 
T will never (arch You. | 


Celimena. Paſſion s but an empty Name, 
Where Reſpe# is wanting : 
Damon, you miflake your Aim 
Hang your Heart, and burn mo Flame, 
If you muſt be ranting. 

Damon, Lowe as dull and muddy is, 

5 * 14d decaying Liguor : © 
Anger ſets it on the Lees, 
And refints it by degrees, 
Till it words it quicker. 


Celimerna, Love by Quarrels to beget 


Wiſely you endeavour ; 


With a grave 5 curd s Wit, 
Who to cure an Ague Fit 


Puts me in a Fever. 


Damon. Anger rouzes Love by, 
Ad his only Bait is, 
"Tis the Spur to dull Deligbe, 
And is but an eager Bite, 54 
| When Defire at Height is. 

Celimena. IF ſuch of Heat can fall 

L 2 Weather : 2 4 

ſuc, s of Heat can fa 
. e ſpall have the Devil and all 
When we come together. © 


1 


Wild. 
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N N Vour Judgment, Gentlemen; a Man, or a 
age. : 4 Ao | 

Bel. And you make no better Harmony after you are 
married than you have before, you are the miſerableſt 
Coy 7 in — ak | 

1d. Tis no great matter; if I had had a Voi 
ſhe would have foil it before to-morrow. * 

Bel. When Mackall has married Beatrix, you may 
learn of her. 

Mask. You ſhall put her Life into a Leaſe then. 

Wild. Upon Condition, that when I drop into your 
Houſe from hunting, I may ſet my Slippers at your Door, 
as a Turk does at a Tess, that you may not enter. 

Theo. And while you refreſh your ſelf within, he ſhall 
wind the Horn without. 

Mask. I'll throw up my Leaſe firſt. 

Bel. Why, thou would'ſt not be ſo impudent, to 
marry Beatrix for thy ſelf only? 

Beat. For all his ranting and tearing now, I'll paſs my 
Word he ſhall degenerate into as tame and peaceable a 
Husband, as a civil Woman would with to have. 

Enter Don Melchior with a Servant. 

Mel. Sir | | | 

Alon; I know what you would ſay, but your Diſcovery 
comes too late now. 

Mel. Why, the Ladies are found. 

Aur. But their Inclinations are loſt, IT can aſſure you. 

Fac. Look you, Sir, there goes the Game: Your Plate- 
Fleet is divided; half for Spain, and half for England. 

Theo. You are juſtly puniſh'd for loving two. 

Mel. Yet I have the Comfort of a caſt Lover: I will 
think well of my ſelf; and deſpiſe my Miſtreſſes. Exit. 


DANCE. 


Bel. Enough, enough ; let's end the Carnival a-bed. 
Wild. And for theſe Gentlemen, whene'er they try, 
May they all ſpeed as ſoon, and well as I. 
1 [Exeunt omnes. 


3.34% 


* * an Auther, 


M' Part being ſmall, I have had time dey, 
To mark your various Cenfures of our Play. 


Fin, both for a Judgment of a Wit, | 


Like Jews I ſaw” em ſcatter d through the Pit: 
And aubere à Knot of Smilers lent an Far 
To one that talk d, I knew the Foe was there. 
The Club of Fefts went round ; he who had none, 
Borrow'd oi next, and told it for his own: 
Among the reſt they kept a Stir, 


ub ring that he fiole tb 3 - 


Ani ſaid, betaviæt 4 French and Engliſh Phe 


He eas 'd bis balf tid Maſe, on Pace and Tru 
- Up flarts a Monſieur, new come o er, and warm 
- "Iv the French Sree), and the Pull-back ot Arms 


Morbleu, dit-il, and cocks, Ian a Rogue, 


But he has quite ſpoil d the ftign'd Aftrologue. 
Par, ſays another ; here's fo great a Stir 


With a Sen'of a Whore Farce that's regular, 


A Rule where nothing muſt decoram ſhock / 


Da mi ts as dull as dining by the Check. 
An Evening! Why the Devil ſhould wwe be wext, 


Whether he gets the Wench this Night or next ? 
When I heard this, I to the Poet went, 

Told him the Houſe was full of Diſcontent, 

Au auf d him what Excuſe be could invent. 
He neither ſwore or florm'd, as 5 Poets do, 
vVoww'd 'tWwas true. 


EPILOGUE 


Vet 


E FP ILS UU 
Yet ſaid, he us d the French like Enemies, 

And did not fleal their Plots, but made em Prize. 
But ſhould he all the Pains and Charges count 

Of taking "em, the Bill ſo high wou' d mount, 
That, likePrize-goods, which through the Office come, 
He could have had em much more cheap at home. 

He flill muſt write ; and Banquier-like each Day 
Accept new Bills, and he muff break, or pay. 

When through his Hands fuch Sums mufl yearly 

You cannot think the Stock is all his own. | 

His Haſte his other Errors might excu/t 

But there's no Mercy for a guilty Muſe : 

For, like a Miftre/s, /ve muſ! fland or fall, 

And pleaſe you to a Height, or not at all. 


Vet 
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